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SPRING. 1728. 

'* £t nunc omnis ager, nunc omnis paiturit arbos, 
" Nunc frondent fylvae, nunc formofii&mus annus.** 

ViRG. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjcft propofcd. Infcribed to the Countefs of 
Hertford. The Seafon is defcribcd as it afFefts the 
various parts of Nature, afcending from the lower to 
the higher; with digreflions arifing from- the fubjeft. 
Its influence on inanimate matter, on vegetables, on 
brute animals, and, lad, on man j concluding with a 
difluafive from the wild and irregular pafiion of love, 
oppofed to that of a pure and happy kind. 

/^OME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildnefs, come, 
^^ And from the bofom of yon dropping cloud, 
While mufic wakes around, yeil'd in a fhower 
Of fliadowing rofes, on our plains defcend. 

O Hertford, fitted or to ihine in courts 5 

With unskfft€bcd grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In foft aifemblage, liften to my fong, 
Which thy own Seafon paints { when Nature all 
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4 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And fee where furly Winter peffes oflf. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blafts : 
His blafts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The ihatter*d forclf, and the ravag'd vale 5 
"While fofter gales focceed, at whofe kind touch, 
Diflblving Aiows in livid torrents loft. 
The mountains lift their green heads to the iky. 

Al yet the trembling year is unconfirmed. 
And Winter oft at ere refumes the breeze. 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving fleets 
Deform the day delightlefs : fb that (carce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 
To iMue the founding marfli ; or from the ihore 
The plovers whem to icacter o^er the heath* 
Anil £ag their wild notes to the lifieaxng wafte« 

.Atifift from Aries roils the bounteous fun> 
I the bright BuU receives him. Then bo more 
th,' cxpsmfive atmofphere is cramp'd with cold ; 
kut, full of life and vivifying foul, 

|fts the light clouds fublime, and fpreads them th 
hoHj and white, oVr alUluRounding hea^ren. 

Forth iy the tepid airs i and uBconfin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the moriag Ibftnefs ftrays. 
Joyous, th' impeticiit Kuftai4»an pcreeitts 
^Relenting Nature, and hk lufty fteers 
Drives from their f ailt, to where the well-us'd jio 
— Lied in the furrow, loofen'd from the ft^ftr 
There, unrefufing, to the harnefs^d yoke 
They lend thai ihouldcr, and bt gift th«ir toil. 
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by the fimple foag aad ibaring kixk. 40 

il« incumbent o'er the ihiaing ihare 
ter leans> rcsMves th* obAru^^iag daf» 
he whole work,, ftad (kklong lays the gieb«. 
: through the BeighbouriBg field the foweirA^l^s* 
'afur'd ftep; and liberal throws the grata 45 
faithful bofom of the ground : 
-ow follows harik» and ihuts the fcene. 
ciousy Heaven ! for now laborious man 
: his part. Ye foftering breezes, blow 1 
ling dews, ye tender ihowers/ defcend 1 50 
per all, thou world-reviving fuD^ 
perfe6l year ! Nor ye who live 
y and eafe, in pomp and pride> 
lefe loft themes unworthy of your ear : 
Dies as thefe the turol Maro fung 5$ 

-imperial Rome, in the full height 
ice and tafte, by Greece refin*d» 
u times, the facred plough employed 
;s, and awful fathers of mankind : 
e, with whom compared your infe^-tribes ^ 
the beings of a fummer^s day» 
d the fcale of empire, rul'd the ftorm 
:y war; then, with unwearied haild» 
ig little delicacies^ feiiM 
igh, and greatly independent liv'd. 65 

lerous Britons, venerate the plough ; 
your hills, and long wididrawing valesp 
unn fpread his treafures to the fun. 
It and unbounded : as the Tea, 

B 3 "^^x 



6 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Fir through hit azure turlnilcDt domain. 
Your empire owns, and ftxnn a tbouiand fbores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports j 
So with fuperior boon may your rich foil. 
Exuberant, Nature's better bleffings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe. 
And be th* exhauftlefs granary of a world ! 

Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative fun 
His force deep-darting to the daric retreat 
Of vegetation, fets the fleaming Power 
At large, to wander o*er the vemant earth. 
In various hues 5 but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
Thou fmiling Nature's univerfal robe ! 
United light and fhade I where the fight dwells 
With growing flrength^ and ever-new delight. 
From the moift meadow to the witber'd hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And fwells, and deepens, to the cheriih'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens j and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 
'J' ill the whole leafy foreft ftands difplay'd. 
In full luxuriance to the fighing gales ; 
Where the deer ruftle through the t>^ihing brake. 
And the birds iing conceaPd, At once arrayed 
In all the colours of the flufhing year. 
By Nature's fwift and fecrct-working hand, 

\/The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavifh fragrance; while the promis'd fruit 

Lj'ffg jret a little emhryOf unpcrcciv'd, 
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its crimfon folds. Ndve from die town loo 
a fmokey and ileep, and noifome damps » 
ne wander o'er the dewy fields^ 
'reihnefs breathes, and daih the trembling drops 
.e bent buihy as through the verdant maze 
c- briar hedges I puifue my walk j ie$ 

the fin d 1 of dairy ; or afcend 
ninence, Angufta, in thy plains, 
i the country, far di£fusM around, 
mdlefs blufh, one white-empurpled fhower 
^led bloifoms ; where the raptur'd eye i lo 

from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
r profufion, yellow Autumn fpies. 
rufh'd from Ruflian wilds, a cutting gale 
t, and fcatter from his humiti wings 
mmy mildew 5 or, dry-blowing, breathe 115 
ly froft J before whofe baleful blaft 
1-bIown Spring through all her foliage Ihrinks, 
and dead, a wide-dejefted wafte. 
engendered by the hazy north,. 
I on myriads, infedl: armies waft 120 

the poifon'd breeze ; and wafteful eat, 
h buds and bark, into the blackened core, 
ager way. A^feeble race I yet oft 
red Tons of yengeance ; on whofe courfe 
e famine waii^s, and kills the year. n^ 

k thb plague the (kilful farmer chaffy 
izkig draw, before his orchard' bums ;. 
I involv'd in fmoke, the latent foe 
ery cranny fuffocated falls i 

B4 ^^ 
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Or icatteiY o?cr the |)loqgis (he pungent duft 
Of pepper, fatal to the frafty tribe : 
Or, when di' enyjpnoni'^ leaf begins to cud^ 
\Vidi fprinkled water drowns them in their ndH; 
NoTy while they pick them up with bufy bill. 
The little trooping birds unwifely fcares. 

Bepadenty fwains; thefe cruel-feeming %vinds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep reprefs'd 
Thofe deepening clouds on clouds, furchaig'd with n 
Thaty o*^ the vaft Atlantic hither borne, 
^ pdleft Ixain, would quench the fummer-blaze, 
Andf cheariefs, drown the crude unripened year. 

The north-eaft fpendi his rage ; he now (hut up 
Within his iron cave, th' efiufiTe fouth 
Warms the wide air, and o*er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal fhowers dident. 
At fiiA. a duiky wreath they feem to rife, 
Scarce Gaining asther; but by fwift degrees. 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour fails 
Along the loaded iky, and mingling deep 
Sit^ on th' horizon round a fettled gloom : 
ji^ot fuch as wintery-ftorms on monals ihed, 
Opprefling life j but lovely, gentle, kind. 
And full of' every hope and every joy, 
The vfiffy of I^ature. Gradual finks the breeze 
Into a perfe£^ calm ; that not a breath 
Is heard to quiver through the clofing woods. 
Or rufUing turn the niany twinkling leaves 
Of afpin tall. Th* uncurling floods, diffus*d 
Jp glaffy hmdtb^ k^m throi^gh deluiive lapfe 



Tarigetful of ^mx ^v^Tf. 'Ti^l Qlfncp all. 169 

^ And pleafing expe^ation. Herds ^d flocks 
Drop the dry fy^\gx and mute-rimploring t y^ 
The falling verdure. Hufli'd in (hqit fufpenfe. 
The plumy people 4f^ ^"^ wings with oil. 
To throw the lu^ moi^ure trickling off ; 165 

And wait th' approaching Ggn to flrikcy at once, 
Into the general choir* ^v*n mountains, Talcs, 
> And fbrefts ^m, impatient, to demand 
I The promis^4 fwcetndk. Maxt fuperior walks 

4nud the gls^ creaUooi mufing praife, 1 70 

And looking lively gratitude At laf^. 
The clouds cgnfign their treafures to the fields ; 
f And, foftly fhaking on th^ dilBpled pool 
Prelufive drops* Wt ali their nv>ifture flow. 
In large e£fufioi^ o'er the fr^&en^d world. 175 

I The ftcaling ihower is fcarce to patter heard, 
I By fuch as wander through the forefl walks, 
j Beneath th' umbiageoua multitude of leaves. 
I But who can hold the ihade, while Heaven defcends 
k univerfal bounty, ihedding herbs, 1 80 

And fruits, and flowers, on N^tture's ample lap f 
Swift £uicy fir'd anticipates their, growth ; 
And, while the milky nutriment diflals, 
^ Beholds the kindling country, colour round. 

Thus all day long the fuU-diftended clouds 185 

Indulge their genial ftores, and well-fliou'er'd earth 
Is deep-enrich'd with vegetable life } 
Till, in the weflem fl^y, the downward fun 
Looks out, cfliilgent, £roia amid the fiuih 

0\ 
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Of InlEai cIvdAk, gBf-Aifaiig t? Ib koim. 

Til' illimiiB*<d g MminaiB , -dnvnc^ ihe ftraft ^ 
Sfaikes CB -die iloods and in b ttijcw nafi. 
Far imcaSdnf: o'er lii' inyrfnimaWr p^SB* 
la nrinlding mTrisde ligfatE the devy ccms. 
Mcdfi, biiglic, and erecD, the laid&»p laa^;^ ami 
Full ivell die woods ; their -vert- mate- -wwkn^ 
liGz^d in irild ccaicert -widi ^le wiitf iig texsks 
Increased, die difiant bkatiDgf of tiK !■&, 
Ami hoUov lows irfpuuiiv c iiom i^ nlcs, 
Wfacaice blesdicLfir all the fm e t e u 'd zcphwr %niigt 
Mfaa tuae rrnagpd rnsD yon eafiera clood^ 
BeftndQng esrdiy ifae grand ediemi boir 
Shoots up niiaM!ii& ; and every fane lorfoldsy 
In £air proportno nnHuag ncoi tiie led^ 
To where tbe Tiolex fades intD the ibr. 
Here, zwfnl Newton, tiie diiblring doods 
FonD, fnmiiBg on the foa, dir fbamaj piiihi j 
And to die £ige-iniradEd txc nafcld 
Tbe Taiioiis twine of Ug^ by diee dxfdoi'd 
From die wUte miisgliDg maae. Not fo die boy ; 
He wonderiog views die br^fat epcfa an tment bend, 
Delig^itfiil, o'er die radiant fields, and runs 
To catdi the MXmg glory ; but amaz'd 
Bclidds th* amofire aich before him fiv. 
Then vanifli ^nite away. Stiil night fucoeeds, 
A foften'd fhade, and latuiated eaith 
Awaits tbe mofning-beam, to give to l^ght. 
Raised tbroagk tea dieu^Bd diicreiit plaftick tube 
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Tht balmy -treafiires of the former day. 220 

Then fpring the liTuig herbs, profufely wild, 
O'er ail the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanifts to number up their tribes : 
^Vhether he fteals along the lonely dale. 
In filent fearch ; or through the foreft> rank 225 

With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
BurHs hi!» blind way ; or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With fuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their feeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 230 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nuHing mold, 
The moiftening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce. 
With vifion pure, into thefe fecret ftores, 
Of health, and life, and joy? The food of man, 235 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unflelh'd in blood, 
A ftranger to the favage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, furfeit, anddifeaic? 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 240 

The firft frefli dawn then wak'd the gladden'd race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor blofli'd to fee 
The fluggard fleep beneath its facred beam : 
For their light (lumbers gently fum*d away;^ 
And up they rofe as vigorous as the fun, 245 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the chearf ul tendance of the floclc 
Meantime the ibng went round ; and dance and fport, 
Wifdom and friendly talk> fucceffive> ftole. 
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The central waters round, impetuous ruOiMy 310 

With univerfal burft, into the gulph, 

>Vnd o*er the high-pird hills of fra£hir*d earth 

Wide daih'd the waves, in undulation vaft ; 

Till, from the center to the ftreaming clouds, 

A ihorelefs ocean tumbled round the globe. 3 15 

The Seafons fince have, with feverer fway, 
Opprefs'd a broken world : the Winter keen ' 
Shook forth his wafte of fnows } and Summer fhot 
His peftilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd all the year $ and fruits and bloiToms bluih'd, 
lijJoKMal Jwcetscfs, on the felf-fkme bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, fave what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o*er the blue ezpanfe : for then nor florms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 325 

Sound flept the waters ; no fulphureous glooms 
SwellM in the iky, and fent the lightning forth 1 
While fickiy damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the fprings of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the fport, 330 

Trom clear to cloudy toft, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moift, with inward-eating change. 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought^ 
Their period finifli'd ere 'tis well begun, 

And yet the wholefome herb negle£led dies ; 335 
Though with the pure exhilarating foul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers. 
Beyond the fearch of art, *tis copious bleft, 
Tor, with hot ravine fir'd, enlanguinM man 
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Is now become the lion of the plain, 340 

And worie. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 

Fierce drags the Ueating piey, ne'er drunk her milk. 

Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has tiie ileer, 

At whofe ftrong cheft the deadly tiger hangs. 

E'er ploughed for him. They too arc cempei 'd high. 

With hunger ftung and wild neceflity. 

Nor lodges pity in their fliaggy breaft. 

But Man, whom Nature fonn*d of milder clay. 

With e% cry kind emotion in hit heart. 

And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 350 

She pours ten thoufand delicacies, lierbt. 

And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 

Or beams that gave them birth : (hall he, fair form ! 

Who wears fweet fmiles, and looks ere£l on Heaven, 

E'er ftoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The beaft of prey, 

Blood-flainM, deferves to bleed : but you, ye flocks. 

What have ye done; ye peaceful pec^le, what, 

To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 

In lufcious fircams, and lent us your own coat 360 

Againft the winter's cold ? And tlie plain ox. 

That harmiefs, honeft, guilelefs animal. 

In what has he ofiended ? he, whofe toil, 

Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 

With all the pomp of harveft : ihall he bleed, 365 

And ftruggling groan beneath the cruel hands, 

Ev'n of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhaps. 

To fwell the riot of th' autumnal feail. 

Won by his labour } Thu« the feeling heart 
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Vi^uld tenderly fugged i but '(IS tmiigh^ 
In tJiis Ut* agfc, adTffefililr6H§, to fift^ touch*d 
Light oh tiid finmB^ of the SdlfikU f^ge. 
High Hedveft fbrbidS tlie Bold pitibmi^oltid finu 
^Vhofe wiftft Ivill hai fix'd ui in a ftdt6 
That niuft hot ycf to patt ptrfe6ll6* rife. 

Now when the firil foiul toftrfrtt df th«{ brooks, 
Swell'd with the Teniti l^iiiS) id ebb^d aWay, 
And, whk*riftig, down thtfir ftio£y-tiS^Bl-*d fti^a 
. Defcends the billdVjr fdaih i l^&# i^ ttie tiine, 
While ^fHi dfUH-bNmli wtftftf afidd the guile. 
To tempt the tt6ilt. Tfi* #ell^ffeiWbkd fly. 
The rod fi!!€^.t«j>«ttg ^kh 6lai«€ (^H*g, 
SnatdVd fiHohii^e h^^ ^N!^ the fld^iftg liAe, 
AMM^fikti^t watry itere* prt^^fe. 
B«t let not <9ft-Uiy b6bk tl!« t^ftwd worm^ 
Convulfttifi V^ift iA l^bnizkig f^ida ^ 
WHkfhi by rAffLcAiiUs htiftgf r fvraM<yv(r*d dbep. 
Gives, 8^ ymusf if ^il^MK fhi! bteediflg: breaft 
Of the ^etfft helpPifi iHiMbui^lalniiig wVetoh, 
Itfrih pilHiy,^ Mdl!l6mr tb thi§ itft«ei' Mwi^;^ 

When u^kh ht^iltt^^ fay ihe{R)tthit Aiiv 
Has pierc'd the IHttttHis, and »ik^d chfc fUmy race 
Then, ifluing. dKsBfttl j- to ihf fyort if^paii* ; 
Chief ihould tliei»<eftiim.bkvd9es curling play^ 
iSid light'd^M a»di4l* bfar tiic ftkdowy clouds. 
High to tklir fb^mVr ^i6 ^i istDsA the hills, 
And wcb^Oftdft ^ai^lklg rbtm^/ tfhtfe U]^ the bh)( 
The next, purfu^'i^ir ttxky-cbitiAelM ina2C, 
Down to d»^W, in v4Mi)l atopic wavo 
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Their little Naiads lovt to fport at large, 400 

Juft in the dubious point, where with the pool 
Is mix'd the trembling dream , or where it boils 
Around the ftone» or from the holIowM bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow. 
There throw, nice- judging, the deluii^re fly ; 40$ 

And as you lead it round in artful curve^ 
With eye attentive mark the fpringing game. 
Strait as above the furface of the flood 
They wanton rife, or urg'd by hunger leap. 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 410 
Some lightly toffing to the grafly bank, 
And to the (helving ihore, flowrdragging (bme. 
With various hand proportion'd to their force. 
If yet too young, and eaiily deceived, 
A worthless prey fcarce bends your pliant rod, 415 
Him, piteous of his youth and the ihort ipace 
He has enjoy'd the vital Kght of Heaven, 
Soft difengage, and back into the ilream 
The ipeckled captive throw. But ihould you hue 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 420 
Of pendent trees, the monarch of the brook. 
Behoves you then to ply your fineft art. 
Long time he, following cautious, fcans the fly ; 
And oft attempts to feize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water fpeaks his jealous fear. 4 ^ ;; 

At laft, while haply o*er the ihaded fun 
Pafles a cloud, he defperatc takes the death. 
With fuUcn plunge. At once he darts along, 
'. Deep-Rruck, smd runs out all the lei\g\\\tTi'<i V\Tvt -. 
YoL.I, C HLV^^^ 
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/ Then feeks the fartheft ooze, the fheltering weed, 
j The cavemM bank, his old fecure abode } 
And fii^s aloft, and fllgjiiices round the pool,. 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand. 
That feels him ftiil, yet to his furious courfe 
Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 
Acrofs the flream, exhauft his idle rage : 
Till floating broad upon his breathlefs fide. 
And to his fate abandoned, to the ihore 
You gaily drag your unrefilHng prize. 

Thus pafs the temperate hours : but when the fur 
Shakes from his noon-day throne the fcattering clou 
Ev*n (hooting liftlefs languor through the deeps ; 
Then feek the bank where flowering elders crowd, 
/Where fcatter'd wild the lily of the v^le 
, Its balmy efifence breathes, where cowflips hang 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk. 
With all the lowlj children of thjg Jhade : 
Or lie reclinM beneath yon ipreading afh, 
Hung o'er the fteep ; whence, borne on liquid wing 
The founding culver fhoots ; or where the hawk, , 
High, in the beetling cliff, his aery builda. 
There let the claffic page thy fancy lead 
Through rural fcenes 5 fuch a« the Mantuan f\vain 
Paints in the matchlefs harmony of fong. 
Or catch thyfelf the landlkip, gliding fwift 
Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 
Or by the vocal woods and waters luird. 
And lofl in lonely mufing, in the dream, 
Confused, of carelefs foliiude, where mix 
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>u(aiid wandering tillages of things^. 4(0 

every guft of paffion^nto peace; 
: the fwellings of the foftenM heart, 
aken> not diAurby. the tranquil mind. 
•Id yon breathing proQ>e^ bids the Mufe 
all her beauty forth. But who can paint 465 
lature ? Can imagination boail, 
ts gay creation, hue» like hers ^ 
it mix them with that matchlefs ikill^ 
ic them in each other, a& appears 
y bud that blows ? If fancy then ^fo 

U fails beneath the pleafing taik, 
hat (hall language do > ah, where find words 

with fo many colours ; and whofe power, 
; approaching, may perfume my lays 
hat fine oil, thofe aromatic gales, 475 

lexhauftive flow contihual roimd ^ 

though fuccefslefs, will the toil delight* 
:hen, ye virgins and ye youths, whofe hearts 
elt the raptures of refining love ; 
Lon, Amanda, come, pride of my fong I 480 
I by the Graces, lovelinefs itfelf t 
with tboie downcaft eyes, fedate and fweet, 
looks demure, that deeply pierce the foul, 
, with the light of thoughtful reafbn mix*d, 
lively fancy and the feeling heart i 4S5 

2 ! and while the rofy-footed May 
slufhing on, together let us tread 
oming dews, and gather in their prime 
>lQoming dowers, to grace thy bnddjcd hAir>. 
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And thy lov'd bofom that improves their fweets. 

See where the winding vale its lavilh ftores, 
Irriguousy fpreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rili, fcarce oozing through the grafs. 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank, 

. Jfi fair profufion, decks. Long let us >valky 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of bloilbm'd beans. Arabia cannot boaft 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the fenfe, and takes the ravifK'd i 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 
Full of freih verdure, and unnumbcr'd flowers. 
The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 
Where, undifguis'd by mimic Art, flic Ijpreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 
Here their delicious tafk the fervent bees, 
In fwarming millions, tend : around, athwart» 
Through the foft air, the bufy nations fly, 

( Cling to the bud, and, with inferted tube, 
' • Suck its pure elTence, its ethereal foul ; 

" And oft, with bolder wing, they (baring dare 
The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows^ 
And yellow load them with the lufcious fpoil. 

At length the finiih^d garden to the view 
Its viflas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried ey 
Diilrafted wanders 5 pow the bowery walk 
Of covert clofe, where fcarce a fpeck of day 
Falls on the lengthenM gloom, protracted fweeps : 

JVoM^ meets the bending Iky •, the river now 



SPRING. «i 

ig along, the breezy ruffled lake^ 540 

eft darkening round> the glittering (pire, 
lereal mountain, and the diftant main. 
y fo far cxcurfive ? when at hand, 
tlicfc bluihing borders, bright with dew, 

yon mingled wildernefs of flowers, 525 

inded Spring unbofoms every grace ; 
5 out the fnow-drop, and the crocus firft $ 
lify, primrofe, violet darkly blue, 
3lyanthus of unnumber'd dyes ; 
:llow wall-flower, ftain*d with iron-brown } 5 j» 
iviih flock that fcents the garden round : 
:he faft wing of vernal breezes flied, 
mies ; auriculas, enriched 
hining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 
ill ranunculas of glowing red. 535 

romes the tulip-race, where Beauty {days 
le freaks $ from family diffused 
aily, as flies the father-duft, 
iried colours run •, and, while they 5reak 
'. charm'd eye, th' exulting florifl marks, 540 
fecret pride, the wonders of his hand, 
idual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 
om of Spring, to Summer's muflcy tribes ; 

acinths, of pureft virgin white, 

lent, and blufliing inward ; nor jonquils, 54s 

ent fragrance ; nor Narciflus fair, 

r the fabled fountain hanging flill ; 

load carnations, nor gay-fpotted pinks ; 

hower*d from ey^ry bufli, the damaflL-rofe. 

C t \u^\x.^ 
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Infinite numbers, ddiodes, finelis, 55 

Widi hoes OR hves expreffion cannot paint. 
The breatb of Nanvc^ and her cndleis Uoom. 

Hail, Source of Bnng ! Unarrdal Sool 
Of heaven and eaidi ! Eflential Pxcfcnce, haill 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee my thoughts, 55 
Continual, cHmb; who, with a mafter-hand. 
Hail the ^eat whole into perfe£Hon toach*d. 
By Thee tne various TCgetatire tribes, 
VTi^pt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves. 
Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 56 

By Thee di^fx)s*d into congenial foils. 
Stands each ama^^nre plant, and fucks, and fwells 
The jaicy tide ; a twiDing mafs of tubes. 
At Thy commasd the vernal fun awakes 
The torpid fap, detruded to the root 56 

By wintery winds ; that now in fluent dance. 
And lively fermentation, mounting, fpreads 
All this innumerous'Colonr'd fcene of things. 

As rifing from die vegetable world 
Jiriy theme afcends, with equal wiog afcend, 57 

My panting Muie ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayeft trim. 
Lend me your fong, ye nightingales ! oh ! pour 
The mazy-running foul of melody 
Into my varied verfe ! while I deduce, 57 

Prom the firfl note the hollow cuckoo (ings. 
The fymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
U n k nown to fame, tbi Fojpom of the groves, ^ 

When Rr& the foul of love is ftnt abroad. 
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through the vital air, and on the heaft %Zo 

nious feizesy die gay troops begin» 

ant thought to pltune the painted wing t 

y again the long-forgotten ftrain, 

t faint-warbled. But no (boner grows 

ft infufion prevalent and wide, jt j 

all alive, at once their joy o'erflowt 
(ic unconfin'd. Up-fprings the larky ~. 
voic'd, and loud, the meflenger of morn ; 
:t the (hadows fly, he mounted fings 
the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 590 
jp the tuneful nations. Every copie 
tangled, tree irregular, and bufh 
ig with dewy moifture, o'er the heads 

coy quirifters that lodge within, 
•odigal of harmony. The thrufli *- 59$ 

/ood-larkj^o'cr the kind-contending throng 
or heard, run through the fweeteft length 
tes ; when liftening Philomela deigns 

them joy, and purpofes, in thought 

to make her night excel their day. 600 

lack-bird whiftlfs from the tliomy brake ; 
lellow bullfinch anfwers from the grove : 
•e the linnet87 o'er the flowering furze 
I out profufely, filcnt. Join'd to thefe 
lerous fongfters, in the freihening fliade 605 

v-fprung leaver, their modulations mix 
luous. The jay7 the rookT^the daw^ 
ach harfli pipe, difcordant heard alone, 
le full concert : while the ftock-dove breathes 

C 4 KtSNR.- 
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A meUnchc^y murmur through the whole* 
. *Ti8 love creates tlidr melody, and all 
;' This wafte of muiic is the voice of love f 
iThat ev'n to hirds» and beads, the tender arts 
> Of pleaiing teaches. Hence the gtolTy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can di6late« and in courtfhip to their mates 
I Pour forth their little fouls. Firfl, wide around^ 
With diftant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
: Endeavouring by a thoufand tricks to catch 
[The cunning, confcious, half-averted glance 
I Of their reg^dlefs charmer. Should (he feem 
Softening the lead appcovance to bellow, 
Their colours burnilh, and, by hope infpirM^ 
They brifk advance j then, on a fudden finicky 
Retire diibrder'd ; then again approach ; 
In fond rotation ipread the fpotted wing^ 
i^ And fliiver every feather with defire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They hafte away, all as their fancy leads, 
Pleafure, or food, or fecret fafety prompts j 
That Nature's ^r^fl/ command may be obey*d : 
Nor all the fweet fenfations they perceive 
Indulged in vain. Some to the holly-hedge 
Keftling repair, and to the thicket ibme \ 
Some to the rude prote6Uon of the thorn 
Commit xheir feeble offspring : the cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few. 
Their food its infef^s, and its mofs their nefls. 
Others apart far in the grafly dale, 



SPRING. 15 

Or roughening wafte» their humble texture weave. 640 
But moft in woodland folitudes delight. 
In unfrequented glooms, or ihaggy banks. 
Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 
Whofe murmurs foothe them all the live-long day, 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 645 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive flream. 
They frame the firft foundation of their domes ; 
Dry fprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 
And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 
But refUefs hurry through the bufy air, 650 

Beat by imnumber*d wings. The fwallow fweeps 
The (limy pool, to build his hanging houie 
Intent. And often, from the carelefs back 
Of herds and flocks a thoufand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobferv'd, 655 
Steal from the bam a ftraw : till foft and warm. 
Clean, and complete, their habitation grows. 
I As thus the patient dam afliduous fits, 
; Not to be tempted from her tender tafk, 
' Or by iharp hunger, or by fmooth delight, 660 

Though the whole loofen'd Spring around her blows. 
Her fympathizing lover takes his (land 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceafelefs fings 
The tedious time away ; or elfe fupplics 
Her place a moment, while fhe fudden flits 665 

To pick the fcanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfil'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfe6^ life, 
^ Their brittle bondage break, and come to light. 
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A helplefs fomily, demanding food 6^^ 

With conftant clamour : O wbaTpafikms then^ 

What melting fentiments of kindly care. 

On the new parents feize ! Away they fly 

Aflfe^ionatey and undeiiring bear 

The moil delicious morfel to their young ; 675 

Which equally diihibuted, again 

The fearch begins. £v'n fo a gentle pair» 

By fortune funk, but form'd of generous mold, 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaft^ 

In fome lone cot amid the diflant woods, 68e 

Sufiain'd alone by providential Heaven, 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train. 

Check their own appetites, and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they fcorn : exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring infpirM, 6Z^ 

Gives inftant courage to the fearful race. 
And to the Jtmple art. With ftealthy wing. 
Should fome rude foot their woody haunts moleft. 
Amid a neighbouring buih they filent drop, 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 690 

Th' unfeeling fchool-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering fwain, the white-wing'd plover wheels 
Her founding flight, and then direftly on 
In long excuriion &ims the level lawn. 
To tempt him from her neft. The wild-duck, hence, 
O'er the rough mofs, and o'er the tracklefs waftc 
I The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud I to lead 
The hot purfuing fpaniel far aflray. 

Be not the Mufe afliam^d, here to bemoan 

Her 
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Her brothers of the grove, by tjrant man 700 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 

From liberty confin'd, and bcmndlefs air. 

Dull ace the pretty (laves, their plumage dull» 

Raggedy and all its brightening luftre loft ; 

Nor is that fprightly wildnefs in dieir notes, 705 

"Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech, 

then, ye friends of love and love-taught fong, 

Spare the foft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 

If on your bolbm innocence can win, 

Muficenga^, or piety perfuade. 710 

But let not clnef the nightingale lament 
Her n]in*d care, too delicately fram'd 
To brook the har(h confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' afloniih'd mother finds a vacant neft, 71^ 

By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
' Robb'd, to the ground the vain proviiion falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low-drooping, fcarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar (hade ; 
Where, all abandonM to defpair, flie (ings 7 20 

Her forrows through the night ; and, on the bough. 
Sole-fitting, ftiU at every /dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable drain 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her fbng, and witi.* her wail re(bund. 725 

But now the feather'd youth their former bounds. 
Ardent, difdain ; and, weighing oft their wings. 
Demand the free polTeflion of the fky : 
This one glad office more^ and then dilTolves 
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Parental love at once» now needlefs grown. ji» 

Unlaviih Wifdom nerer works in yain. 
'Tis on fome evening, fnrnij, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woods. 
With yellow luftre bright, that the new tribes 
Yifit the fpacious hearens, and look abroad 735 

On nature's common, hr as they can fee. 
Or wing, their range and pafture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, ftill at the giddy verge 
Their refolution fails ; their pinions ilill. 
In loofe libration ilretchM, to truft the void 740 

Trembling refufe : till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command. 
Or puih them off. The fnrging air receives 
Its plumy burden 1 and their felf-taught wings 
u 'Winnow the waving element. On ground 745 

Alighted, bolder up again they lead. 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight t 
Till, vanifliM every fear, and every power 
Rouz'd into life and a^ion, light in air 
^ Th' acquitted parents fee their foaring race, 750 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 
High from the fununit of a craggy cliflP, 
Hung o'er the deep, fuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoft * Kilda's ihore, whofe lonely race 
Heflgn the fetting fun to Indian worlds, 755 

The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal Ere. 

* The fartheft of the weitem iilands of Scotland. 

Now 



SPRING, 29 

l^ow fit to raiie a kii^dom of their own. 

He drives them from his fort, the towering feat. 

For ages, of his empire $ which, in peace, 760 

XJnftain'd he holds, while many a league to fea 

He wings his oourie, and preys in diftant ides* 

Should I my fteps turn to the rural feat, 
Whofe lofty elms, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 765 

In early Spring, his airy city builds. 
And ctafelefs caws amufivej there, well-pleas*d, 
I might the various polity furvey 
Of the mixt houfliold kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chirping family around, 770 

Fed and defended by the fearless cock ; 
Whoie breaft with ardour flames, as on he walks, 
.Graceful^ and crows defiance. In the pond, 
.The finely-checker'd duck, before her train, 
^'Rows garrulous. The flately-failing fwan 77^ 

Gives out his fnowy plumage to the gale ; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his ofier-ifle, 
Prote£tive of his young. The turkey nigh. 
Loud-threatening reddens ; while the peacock fpreads 
His every-colour'd glory to the fun. 
And fwims in radiant majefty along. 
O^er the whole homely fcene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 785 

While thus the gentle tenants of the ihade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
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Of brutes, hdofw, roik lurjcnis into BsLme, 

And fierce defice» Tiyx>vgh ail his kiil^r vein* 

The bull, dwj^iaanh^dr ihut n^ing paffion fcch^ 790^ 

Of pafture fick, and negligent of food. 

Scarce facn, he wades among the yellow broom. 

While o'er his ample fides the rambling fprays 

Luxuriant fhoot $ or through the mazy wood 

0eje£led wenden> nor th^ inticing bud 795 

Crops, though it preiTes on his carelefs fenfe. 

And o^, in jealous maddening fancy wrapt. 

He feeks the fight ; and, id]y-butting, fdgns 

His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 

Him fhould he meet, the bellowing war begins : 800 

Their eyes flafli fury ? to the hollow'd earth, 

Whence the fand flies, they mutter bloody deeds^ 

And, groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix : 

While the fair heifer, balmy breathing, near, 

jiands kindling up their rage. The trembling ileed. 

With this hot impuKe feiz'd in every nerve, 

Kor heeds the rein, nor hears the founding thong { 

Blows are not felt ) but, tolling high his head. 

And by the well-known joy to diftant plains 

Attra^ed ftrong, all wild he burfts avray ; , 8 1» 

O'er rocks, and wo(>ds, and craggy mountains files z 

And, neighing, on th' aerial fummit takes 

Th' exciting gale j then, fteep-defcending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 

£v'n where the madnefs of die firaiten'd fiream 8 15 

Turns in black eddies round ; fuch is the force 

With whidi his frantic heart and finews fwelL 

Nor 
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Nor undelighted by the boundlefs Spring 

Are th^ broad mohfters of the foaming deep : 

From the deep ooxe and gelid cavern rons'dy 820 

They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 

Dire were the (brain, and diffonant, to fing 

The cruej[^rapturcs of the fayage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath fubiim'd. 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, S25 

The far-refounding wal^e in fiercer bands. 
And growl their hoiiid loves. But this the theme 
I iing, enraptur'd, to the Britilh Fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain -brow, 
\Vhere fits the (hepherd on the graflfy turf, 830 

Inhaling, healthful, the defcending fun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 
Of various cadence ; and his fportive Jambs, 
This way and that convolved, in frilkful glee, 
j Their frolicks play. And now the fprightly race 835 

Invites them forth; when fwift, the fignal given, 
I They flart away, and fweep the mafly mound 
j That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 
( Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times. 

When difunited Britain ever bled, 840 

Loft in eternal broil : ere yet ihe grew 

To this deep-laid indiflfoluble fl:ate. 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden heads ; 

And o'er our labours. Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world I 
What is this migkiy Breathy ye fages, fay. 

That, in a powerful language, fek) not heard, 

I 
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InifaruAs the fowls of heaven ; and through their br 
Thefe arts of love diffufes } What, but God } 

I Inspiring God ! who boundlefs Spirit all. 
And unremitting Energy, pervades, 

' Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceafelefs works ohMii and yet iUtmg 
Seems not to work : with fuch perfection fnim'd 
Is this complex ftupendous fcheme of things. 
But, though conceai'd, to every purer eye 
Th' informing Author in his works appears : 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft fcenes. 
The Smiling God is feen 5 while water, earth. 
And air, atteft his bounty ; which exalts 
The brute creation to this finer thought. 
And annual melts their undefigning hearts 
Profufely thus in tendemefs and joy. 

f Still let my P>ng a nd>ler note afluroe, 
And fing th^ infulive force of Spring on Man ; ! 

"" When heaven and earth, as if contending, vye 
To raife his being, and ferene his foul* 
Can he forbear to join die general fmile 
Of Nature > Can fierce paflions vex his breaft. 
While every gale is peace, and every grove \ 

Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid fons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe ; 
Or only lavifh to yourfelves 5 away I 
But come, ye generous minds, in whofe wide thoug 
Of all his works, creative Bounty burns 
With warmeft beam; and on your open front 

A 
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And liberal eye, fits, fitom his dark retreat 
IsTiting modeft Want. Nor, till invoked 
Cm reftlefs goodnefs wait : your active fearch 880 

Leaves no cold wincery comer unexplor'd ; 
Like filent-working Heayen, furprizing oft 
The lonely heart with unexposed good. 
For you the roving fpirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad 5 for you the teeming clouds 885 
Defcend in gladforoe plenty o'er the world ; 
And the fun iheds his kindeft rays for you. 
Ye flower of human race 1 In thefe green days. 
Reviving Sicknefs lifts her languid head : 
Life flows afrefh ; and young-ey'd Health exalts 89* 
The whole creation round. Contentment walks 
The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 
Spring o*er his mind, beyond the power of kings 
To purchafe. Pure ferenity apace 
Induces thou^, and contemplation ftill. 895 

By fwift degrees the love of Nature works. 
And warms the bofom ; till at laft fublim'd 
To rapture, and endiufiaiUc heat. 
We feel the prefent Deity, and tafte 
The joy of God to fee a happy world ! 900 

Theie are the facred feelings of thy heart. 
Thy heart informed by reaibn^s purer ray, 
Lyttelton the friend ! thy paflions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large. 
Courting the Mufe, through Hagley Park thou dray 'ft s 
Tby Britiih Temple ! There along the dale. 
With woods oV-hung, and ihagg'd with moffy rocks. 
Vol. i, p ^hV^^z^ 
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Whence on each hand the gufliing waters ^iff ■ 
And down the rough caicade white-daihing fiaU» 
Oi gleam in lengthened vifta through the trees» 9 
You filent fteal ; or fit beneath the ihade 
Of folemn oaxs, that tuft the fwdling moiint» 
Thrown graceful round by Nature*8 carelefs hand. 
And penlive liften to the various voice 
Of Turld peace : the herds^ the flocks, the birds, 9 
The bollow-whifpcring breeze, the plaint of rills. 
That, purling down amid the twifted roots 
Which creep around, their dewy murmur^ (hake 
On the footh'd ear. From thefe abftra6led oft, 
YotL wander through the philofophic world ; 9 

Where in bright train continual wonders rife. 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conduced by hiftoric truth, 
. You tread the long extent of backward time : 
; Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 9 

And honeft zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, 
, Britannia's weal ; how from the venal gulph 
To raife her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, thefe graver thoughts 
The Mufes charm : while, with fure tafte refinM, 9 
You draw th* infpiring breath of ancient fong j 
Till nobly rifcs, emulous, thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda ihares thy walk. 
With foul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all ' 
V Wears to the lover's eye a look of love 5 9 

And all the tumult of a guilty world, 
TdA by ungenerous paffiows, ^k^ ^nn^^. 
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ider heart is animated peace ; 

it poun its copious trcafures fbrth, 

:d converfe^ (bftening every theme, 940 

requent paufing, turn, and from her eyes» 

meeken'd fenfe, and amiable grace, 

rely fweetnefs dwell, enraptur'd, drink 

amelefs fpirit of ethereal joy, 

rable happinefs ! which lo?e, 94 $ 

beftows, and on 3, favoured Jetv* 
me you gain the height, from whofe fair brow 
iriling profpe^b fpreads immenfe around : 
atch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 
.Tdant field, and darkening heath between^ 950 
llages embofomM foft in trees, 
iry towns by furging columns markM 
(hold fmoke, your eye excurfive roams : 
!lretching from the Hall, in whofc kind haunt 
^fpitable Genius lingers ftill, 955 

:re the broken landfkip, by degrees, 
ing, roughens into rigid hills ; 
lich the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 
jrt the blue horizon, duiky rife. 
I'd by the fpirit of the genial year, 960 

om the virgin's cheek a freiher bloom 

lefs and lefj«, the live carnation round ; 
s blufti deeper fvveets ; ihe breathes of youth 1 
ining moifture fwells into her eyes, 
hter flow ; her wiihing bofom heaves^ 965 

•alpitations wild $ kind tumults feize 
ns, and all her yielding foul is love. 

D ft "iiQcx 

■\ 
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From the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the deir«xtatic power, and fick 
With iighing Ianguiftfnent« Ah then, ye £air t 97* 
Be greatly cautious of your iliding hearts : 
Bare not th' infe£iious figh ; the pleading look, 
Bowncaft, and low, in meek fubmiilion dreiV, 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 
Fj»mpt to deceive, with adulation Tmooth, 97$ 

Gain on your purposed will. Nor in the bower, 
AVliere woodbines flaunt, and rofes ihed avouch, 
"While £veBing draws her cnmfon curtains round, 
Truft your foft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' afpiping youth beware of love, ^99 

Of the fmooth glance beware $ for 'tis too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-foftnefs pours. 
Then wiicUwn proftrate lies, and fading fame 
Biflblves in sir away i while the fond foul. 
Wrapt in gay vifions of unreal blifs, 985 

Still paints th' illufive form $ the kindling graces 
Th' inticing fmile $ the modeil-feeming eye. 
Beneath whofe beauteous beams, belying heavent 
Lurk fearchlefs cunning, cruelty, and death : 
Amd ilill falfe-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 

Her fyren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful fhores, and meads of fatal joy* 

Ev'n pre(ent, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while mu£ic flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours 1 995 
Amid the roTes fierce Repentance rears 
Her fnaky cnR : a quick-returning pang 

Shoots 
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uxnigh the confcious heart ; where honour fiilU 
at defign^ againft the oppreffive load 
ry, by fits, impatient heave, looo 

plenty what fantaftic woes arous'd, 
each thought, by reftlefs mufing fed, 
; warm cheek, and blaft the bloom of life ? 
id fortune flies ; and fliding fwift, 
ito ruin> fall his fcorn'd affairs. 1095 

jght but gloom around : the darkened fun 
s light. The rofy-bofom'd Spring 
ping Fancy pines $ and yon bright arch, 
led,, bends into a dulky vault» 
lire fades extin^l ; and ihe alone loio 

felt, and feen, pofTeiTes every thought, 
ery fenfe, and pants in every vein, 
ire but formal dulnefs, tedious friends | 
1 amid the focial band he fits, 
, and unattentivc From his tongue X015- 

Bnilh'd period falls : while, borne away 
lling thought, bis wafted fpirit flies 
vain bofom of his diflant fair; 
ives the femblance of a lover, fix'd 
tncholy fite, with head declin'd, toxo 

7e-deie£led e3res. Sudden he ftarts, 
from his tender trance, and refllefs runt 
nmering fliades, and fympathetic glooms ; 
the dun umbrage o'er the falling ftream» 
tic, hangs j there through the penflve duik. 
in heart-thrilling meditation lofl, 
ng all to love t or on the. bank 

D 3 •IVsxwiw^ 
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Thrown, amid drooping liltesy fwells the breeze 
With fighs unceafiag, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in foft anguifh he consumes the day, 
Kor quits his deep retirement, till the moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy eaft. 
Enlightened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours ; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling languiih of her beam, 
With fofteri*d foul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or while the world 
And all the fons of Care lie hulh'd in flecp, 
' Aflbciates with the midnight ihadows drear; 
And, fighing tp the lonely taper, pours 
His idly-tortui 'd heart into the page. 
Meant for the moving meffenger of love ; 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With rifing frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 
Delirious flung, fleep from his pillow flies. 
All night he toflcs, nor the balmy power 
>y In any pofture finds j till the grey mom 
Lifts her pale luflre on the paler wretch, 
Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 
Exhaufted Nature fink* a while to reft; 
Still interrupted by difl:ra6led dreams, 
That o*er the fick imagination rife, 
And in black colours paint the mimic fcene. 
Oft with th' enchantrefs of his foul he talks ; 
Sometimes In crowds diftrefs'd ; or if retired 
To iecret winding flower-enwoven bowersi 
Fstf from the dvJU impertinence of Msoi, 
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he, credulous, his endlefs cares 

to lofe in blind oblivious love, 

d from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 

;h forefts huge, and long untravePd heaths 

efblation brown, he wanders wafle. 

It and tempeft wrapt; or ihrinks aghaft, 

from the bending precipice ; or wades 

rbid ftream below, and ftrives to reach 1065 

rther ihore ; where fuccourlefs, and fad, 

th extended arms his aid implores i 

ives in vain : borne by th* outrageous flood 

ance down, he rides the ridgy wave, 

ilm'd beneath the boiling eddy (inks. 1070 

fe are the charming agonies of love, 

mifery delights. But through the heart 

jealoufy its venom once difiufe, 
en delightful mifery no more, 
ony unmix'd, inceffant gall, 1075 

ing every thought, and blafting all 

paradife. Ye fairy profpe6^s, then. 

Is of rofes, and ye bowers of joy, 

1 ! Ye gleam ings of departed peace, 

mt your laft 1 The yellow-tinging plague to8o 

il vition taints, and in a night 

d gloom imagination wraps. 

icn 1 inftead of love-enliven'd cheeks, 

ny features, and of ardent eyes 

lowing rapture bright, dark looks fucceed, 1085 

d and glaring with untender fire 5 

ided afpe6l, and a burning cheek, 

D 4 ViVw; 
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Where the whole poifon'd foul, malignanty fits^ 
And frightens love away. Ten thoufand fears 
Invented wild, ten tbouland frantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
For which he melts in fondnefs, eat him up 
With fervent anguilh, and confuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 
Deceitful pride, and refolution fraif. 
Giving falfe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 
Afreih, her beauties on his bufy thought, 
Her firft endearments twining round the fwiU 
With all the witchcraft of enfnaring love. 
Straight the fierce ftorm involves his mind anew. 
Flames through the nerves, and boils along the vei 
While anxious doubt diftraf^s the tortur'd heart t 
For ev*n the fad aifurance of his fears 
Were eafe to what he feels. Thus the warm youtl 
Whom Love deludes into his thorny wilds,. i 

Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 
Of fever'd rapture, or of cruel care 5 
His brighteft flames extinguifli*d all, and all 
His lively moments running down to wafle. 
1 But happy they ! the happieft of their kind I i 
IWhom gentler flars unite, and in one fate 
•Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blen< 
'*Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf, : 

Attuning all their padions into love; 
Where friendibip fuU-cxerts her fofteft power, 
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pcrfcft efteem cnlivcnM' hj defire 
llneSabley and fympathy of foul $ 
^Thought meeting thought, and will preventing wiUy 
With boundlef» confidence : for nought but love 
Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To blefs himfclf, from, fordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, m eternal care, 1125 

Well-merited, confume his nights and days : 
Let barbarous* nations, whofe inhuman love 
Is wild defire> fierce as the funs they feel ; 
let eailem tyrants, from the light of heaven 
Seclude their bofom-ilaves, meanly pojQefs'd 1130 

Of a mere, lifelefe, violated form : 
While thoTe whom love cements in holy faith, 
And'equal traniport, free as Nature live, 
Difdaining fear. What is the world to them, 
Its pomp,, its pleafure, and its nonfenfe all ! x 135 

Who in each other clafp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and lavifh hearts can wiih ; 
Something than beauty dearer, fhould they look 
I Or on the mind, or mind-iLlumin*d face ; 
■Truth, goodnefs, honour, harmony, and love, 1 140 
'The richefi: bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a fmiling offspring rifes round, 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 
The human bloflbm blows j and every day,. 
Soft as it rolls along, ihews fome new charm, 1 145 
The father's luftrc, and the mother's bloom. 
Then infant reafon grows apace> and calls 
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For dac kiaMi faand cc aa asdoocs care. 
I>Eii|;=b3fciln&" lo tear tic sender tbooght^ 
" To tcadi tfae ran^ idea acnr id iSiooty 
To poisr die £rcfc mAnadaoei oi'cr die mindy 
To bte a gh e th* csiiivaiii^ 'pint, aiad to fix 
The gOBcnxss pmpBle ia tf^e glowing breaft. 
Oil, %cak die ioT ! TCy ^shatn the fadden tear 
Svfrixn ofbx, mUe xoa look: around. 
And iBcdiiag firikcs jour €j^ bat fights of blifs, 
Ali Tzrioos Nature ^nSaag oo tlie heart r 
An elegant fijJJKJencTy content, 
Rcdroncnt, roral qoict, fnendflup, books. 
Baft and aitcmate labosr, uicfiil life, 
Piogreffire Tirtne, and a^ip roving Heaven* 
Thefe are the matcfalefs joys of Tiitoous love$ 
And thus their moments fly. The Scafbns dius. 
As ceaieleis round a jarring v^oAd they roll. 
Still find them happy ; and confenting Spring 
Sheds her own rofy garland on their heads : 
'Till evening comes at laft, ferene and mild ; 
When, after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance fwells 
With many a proof of recollected love, 
.Together diwn they fink in fixial llcep j 
Together freed, their gende fpirits fly 
To fcenes where love and blifs immortal reign* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

ibj:ft propofed. Invocation. Addrcfs to Mr. 
dington. An introduftory reflc£lion on the mo- 
ot the heavenly bodies ; whence the fucceffion of 
'cafons. As the face of Nature in this feafon is 
)ft uniform, the progrefs of the poem is a defcrip- 
of a fummer's day. The dawn. Sun-rifmg, 
m to the fun. Forenoon. Summer infe6ls de- 
ed. Hay -making. Sheep- (hearing. Noon-day. 
oodland retreat. Groupe of herds and flocks. A 
nn grove : how it aflfe6ls a contemplative mind. 
itara6t, and rude fcene. View of Summer in the 
d zone. Storm of thunder and lightning. A 
The ftorm over, a flrene aftf rncon. Bathing. 
:r of walking. Traufition to the profpcft of a 
well-cultivated country ; which introduces a pa- 
mc on Great Biitaln. Sun-fet. Evening, 
ht, Suronacr meteors. A comet. The whole 
:luding with the praife of philofophy. 

OM brightening fields of aether fair difclos'd, 
hild of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes, 
ie of youtby and felt through Nature's depth ; 

He 
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He comes attended by the fultry horns. 
And eTCr-^ning breexesy on bis way ; 
While, from bis acdent looky the^turning SpxiBg 
Averts her blu(hf\il face ; and earth, and ikiesy 
All-finiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me hade into the mid-woocT (hade. 
Where fcarce a fun-beam wanders throagh the gloo 
And on die dark-green grafs, befide the brink 
Of haunted ftream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large,. 
And fing the glories of the circling year. 
' Come, Infpiration ! from thy hermit-feat. 
By mortal feldom found : may Fancy dare. 
From thy fiz'd ferious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot on furrounding Heaven, to fteal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecftafy of foul. 

And thou, my youthful Mufe's early friend. 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tendemefs of heart s. 
Genius, and wifdom ; the gay iocial fenfe,. 
By decency chaflisM ; goodnefs and wit,. 
In feldom-meeting harmony combinM ; 
UnblemlfhM honour, and an a£^ive zeal 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man : 
O Doddington ! attend my rural fbng. 
Stoop to my theme, infpii it every line, ^ 
And teach me to deferve thy jufl applaufe. 

With what an awful world-revolving power 
Were iiril th' unwieldy planets launched along 
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able Toid ! Thus to remain^ 

flux «f many thoufand years^ j 5 

at iwept the toiiiDg race of men, 

eiriabourM monumeikts away, 

rmitting, natcbleTs, in their couHe { 

kd-temper'd change of night and day, 

5 (eaibns^ever dealing round, 40 

iudiful : Such th' all-perfea Hand ! 

ij impels, and rules the fteady whole. 

ow no mope th^ alternate Twins are fir'd, 

.T reddens with the folar blaze, 

s doubtful empire of the night ; 45 

obfenrant of approaching day, 

ey'd Mom appears, mother of dews, 

it-gleaming in the dappled eaft : 

r aether fprcads the widening glow ; 

. before the luiire of her face, 50 

ik the clouds away. With quickened ftep, 

ht retires : Young Day pours in apace, 

all the laway profpeA wide. c« 

ig rock, the mountain's midy top 

e iight, and brighten with the dawn* 55 

igh the dufk, the fmoaking currents Ihinei 

he bladed 6eld the fearful hare 

Lward ; while along the foreft-glade 

eer tiip, and often turning gaze 

flenger. Muiic awakes 60 

voice of undiiTembled joy $ 

uround the woodland hymns arile. 

iie cock, the foon^dad ihepheid leaves 
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His mofly cottage wha€ with Peace he dwellsi 
And from the cnmded fold» in onkr, dmes 
His fiocky to ta&o the Terdure of the nicffn. 
^ Falfelj inxarioosy will not Man awake ; 
Andy fjpringing fhim the bed of ikHh, enjoy 
The cooi» the fragrant^ and the filem hour. 
To meditation due and &crcd f<mg ? 
For is there aught in fleep can charm the wile ? 
To lie in dead oblivion^ lofing half 
The fleeting moments of too iboft a life; 
Total extin^on of th' enlighfien'd foul ! 
Or elfe to feveriih vanity aiive, 
Wilder'd, and tofling through diHemper'd dreamt ! 
Who would ia fuch a gloomy date remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mufe 
And every blooming pleafure wait without. 
To blefs the wildly devious morning-walk ? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaft. The lefiening cioud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
. Illum*d with fluid gold, his near ^proach 
Betoken glad. Lo ; now, apparent all, 
Aflant the dew-bright earth, and colour'd air. 
He looks in boundlefs majefty abroad ; 
And iheds the fliining day, that bumiih*d plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering iht: 
High- gleaming from afar. Prime chearer Light ! 
Of all material beings firft, and beft ! 
Efflux divine I Nature's refplendent robe I 
Without whofe vetting beauty all were wrapt 
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In noeffential gloom ; and thou, O Sun I 

Soai of furrounding worlds i in ^vhom bcft feen 95 

Shines out thy Maker 1 may I fing of thee ? 

*Tis by thy fecret, ftrcng, attradtivc force. 
As with a chain indiflbluble bound, 
Thy fyftem rolls entire ,- from the far bourne 
Of utmoft Saturn, wheeling wide his round ico 

Of thirty years ; to Mercury, whofe difk 
Can fcarce be caught by philofophic eye. 
Loll in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train f 
Without whofe quickening glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mafs, inert and dead, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life I 
Hoiv many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling fpirit; from th* unfettcr'd mind. 
By thee fublim'd, down to the daily race, iia[ 

The mixing myriads of thy fctting beam. 

The vegetable world is alfo thine, 
*^Farent of Seafons I who the pomp precede 
I Thiit waits thy throne, as throu.-h thy vaft domain, 
'i .Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 115 

k In world-ttjoicirg ftate, it moves fublime. 
I Mcan-tinJI th' cxpcfting nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or fend grateful up 
A common hymn : while, r^unJ thy beaming car, 120 
High-feen, the Seafons lead, in fprightly dance 
Hamionious knit, the rofy-fingtrM Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loofe, the timely Rains, 
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Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Dews, 
And fofien'd into joy the furly Storms. 
Thefe; in fucceffive turn, with la?iih hand. 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance fhower. 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits $ till, kindling at tb 
«From land to land is fluih'd the vernal year. 

Nor to the furface of enlivened earth, 
Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods 
Her liberal treiles, is thy force confin'd t 
But to the bowel'd cavern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds confefs thy mighty power* 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble ihines ; 
Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence, bumifh' 
"Gleams on the day } the nobler works of Peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generous Commerc 
T^he round of nations in a golden chain. 

Th' unfruitful rock itfelf, impregn*d by th< 
In dark retirement forms the lucid done. 
The lively diamond drinks thy pureft rays, 
CoUefted light, compaft ; that, polifh'd brigh 
And all its native luftre let abroad. 
Bares, as it fparkl^s on the fair-one's breaft. 
With vain ambitioa-emulatc her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow. 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Sapphire, folid aether, takes 
its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tin£b. 
The purple-ftreaming amethyft is thine. 
With thy own tinile the yellow topaz bums, 
JNor deeper verdure dye» Uic xobe of Spring, 
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When firft ihe gives it to the fouthem gale^ 

Than the green emerald ihowi. But, all combined* 

Thick through the whitening opal play thy beams ; 

Or, flying feveral from its furface, form 

A trembling variance of revolving hues. 

As the (ite varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touchy t6o 

AiTumes a mimic life. By thee reEn'd, 
In brighter mazes the relucent dream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blacken'd Hood, 
Softens at thy return. The defart joys 165 

Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep. 
Seen from fome pointed promontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoft verge, 
^eiUefs, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 170 

And all the much-tranfported Mufe can fing. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe. 
Unequal far ; great delegated fource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below \ 

How fliall I then attempt to fing of Him ! 27^ 

Who, Light Himfelf, in uncreated light 
Invefled deep, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whofe Angle fmile has, from the firfl of time, 
Fill'd, overflowing, all thofe lamps of Heaven, i So 
That beam for ever through the boundlefs iky : 
But, (hould he hide his face, th' afloniih'd fun, 
And all th' extijsguiih'd ftars, would loo^EmYv^"^^^^ 
Vol* I. E N^ viv 
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Wide from their fpheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man, 
Almighty Father ! filent in thy praife. 
Thy works themfclves would raife a general voice* 
Ev*n in the depth of folitary woods 
By human foot untrod 5 proclaim thy power, 
And to the qfoire ccleftial Thee refound, 
Th* eternal cauie, fupport, and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-diiplayM ; 
And to pemfe its all-inftru6i:ing page. 
Or, haply catching infpiration thence. 
Some eafy paflage, raptur'd, to tranflate. 
My fole delight j as through the falling glooms 
Penfive I ftray, or with the riling dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excurfive foar* 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, i 

/And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hills 
iln party-colour'd bands ; till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature fhines, from where earth feems^ 
Par- ftretch'd around, to meet the bending fphere. 

Half in a blufli of duftering rofes loft, i 

Dew-dropping Coolnefs to the ihade retires 1 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed. 
By gelid founts and carelefs rills to mufe ; 
While tyrant Heat, difpreading through the iky. 
With rapid fway, his burning influence darts ] 

On man, and beaft, and herb, and tepid ftream. 

Who can unpitying fee the flowery race. 
Shed by the mom, their xifiw-iLuik^^VAaQimx^&<^, 
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rching beam ? So fade the fair^ 
revel through their azure veins. 215 

lofty follower of the fun, 
fetSy ihuts up her yellow leaves, 
night; and, when he warm returns, 
lamour'd bofom to his ray. 
)m his morning talk, the (wain retreats | 
'ore him ftepping to the fold : 
ill-udder'd mother lows around 
1 cottage, then expecting food, 
innocence and health ! The daw, 
d magpie, to the gray-grown oaks 225 
m village in their verdant arms, 
jmbrace, direft their lazy flight 5 
le mingling boughs they fit cmbower'd, 
noon, till cooler hours ariie. 
meath, the houfhold fowls convene; 230 
omer of the buzzing (hade, 
og, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 
d, and fleepy. In his (lumbers, one 
nightly thief, and one exults 
1 dale ; till, waken'd by the wafp, 435 

g fnap. Nor ihall the Mufe difdain 
ttle noify fummer-race 
lay, and flutter through her fong : 
though Ample ; to the fun ally'd, 
[icy draw their animating Are. 24% 

y his warmer ray, the reptile young 
d abroad ; by the Kght air upborn, 
d full of foul. From evcr^ dunk, 

R 1 KwV 
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And iecret corner^ where they ilept away 

The winteiy ftorms } or rifing from thdr tombs, 243 

To higher life ^ bj myriads, fbrdi at once» 

Swarming they pour ; of all the yary'd hue» 

Their beauty-beaming parent can difciofe* 

Ten thoufand forms F ten thonfand different tribes F 

People the blaze. To funny waters fomc S50 

By fatal inilin£i fly j where on the pool 

They, fportive, wheel ; or, failing down the ftream. 

Are fnatch^'d immediate by the quick.-ey'd trout. 

Or darting falmon. Through the green-wood glade 

Some loye to ihay ; there lodgM, amus'^d and fed, 15$ 

In the frelh leaf. Luxurious, others make 

The meads their choice, and vifit every flower^ 

And every latent herb : for the fweet taft. 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap. 

In what foft beds, their young yet undifclos'd, »6o' 

Employs their tender care. Some to the houfe. 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight;. 

Sip round the pail, or tafie the curdling cheefe ; 

Oft, inadvertent, from the milky flream 

They meet their fate § or, weltering in the bowl, 165 

With powerlcfs wings around them wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedkfs flies the window proves 
A conftant death ; where, gloomily retir'd, 
^ The villain fpider lives, cunning, and fierce. 
Mixture abhorred f Amid a mangled heap $^6 

Of carcafes, in eager watch he fits. 
Overlooking all his waving fnares around. 
Near the dire cell the dread\d^ vraxi^ciw oCt 
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I oft the ruffian ihows his front; 
' at laft enfnar'dy he dreadful dartt, 175 

lid glide, along the leaning line ; 
ing in the wretch his cruel fkngs^ 
ickward grimly pleasM : the fluttering wing 
Her (bund declare extreme diftrefs, 
the helping hofpitable hand, t86 

ids the living furface of the ground : 
dightful is the ceafelefs hum, 
vho mufes through the woods at noon ; 
y fhepherd, as he lies reclin'd, 
f-lhut eyes, beneath the floating fliade 18$ 
*rs grey, clofe-crowding o'er the brook, 
li, from thefe ^at numerous kinds defcend^ 
ev'n the microlcopic eye 1 
ure fwarms with life } one wondrous mafs 
lis, or atoms organiz'd, 290 

the vital Breathy when Parent- Heaven 
his fpirit blow. The hoary fen, 
. fleams, emits the living cloud 
mce. Through fubterranean cells, 
marching fun-beams fcarce can find a way, 295 
imated heaves. The flowery leaf 
ot its foh inhabitants. Secure, 
ts winding citadel, the flone 
Liltitudes. But chief the foreft-boughs, 
ice unnumber'd to the playful breeze, 300 
ny orchard, and the melting pulp 
w fruit, the namelefs nations feed 
fcent uakGtM. Where the pool 
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Stasds mantled o'er with greeny inTiAble, 

Amid the floating ▼erdure milhons ftray, jc 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces^ fooths. 

Inflames, refreihery or exalts the tafte» 

With yirious forms abounds. Nor is the ftream 

l>f pnicft cryfhd, nor the lucid air^ 

Tlknigh one tran/parent vacancy it feems, 5; 

Void of their nnieen people. Thefe^ conceaPd 

By the kind an of forming Heaven, eicape 

The grofler eye of Man : for» if the worlds 

In worlds inclos'd Ihould on his fenfes burft. 

From cates ambrofial, and the ne^arM bowl, 31 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night. 

When filence ileeps o'er al>, be ftunn'd with ndlc. 

Let no prefuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wifdom, as if aught was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. p 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwife, of which the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow vifion of her mind ? 
As if upon a full-proportion'd dome. 
On fwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art I 33 
A critJc-fly, whofe feeble ray fcarce fpreads 
An inch around, with blind prefumption bold. 
Should dare to tax the ftru£iure of the whole. 
And lives the man, whofe univerfal eye 
Has fwept at once th" unbounded fcheme of. things} 
Mark'd their dependance fo, and firm accord. 
As with unfaultering accent to conclude 
That ihls availcth nought? H^^ vx\ fecn 
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The mighty chain of beings, leiTening down 

trom Infinite Perfed^ion to the brink 335 

jOf dreary nothing, defolate abyfs ! 

From which afloniihM thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let zealous praife afcend, 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 

Whofc wifdom Ihincs as lovely on our minds, 34O 

As on our fmiiing eyes his fei-vant-fun. 

Thick in yon ftream of light, a .thoufand ways, 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd. 
The quivering nations fport ; till, tempeft-wingM, 
Pierce Winter fwceps them from the face of day. 345 
Ev*n fo luxurious men, unheeding, pafs 
An idle fummer life in fortune's fhine, 
A fcafon's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 350 

Behind, and ftrikes them from the book of life. 

Now fwarms the village o'er the jovial mead : 
The ruftic youth, brown with meridian toil. 
Healthful and ftrong ; full as the fummer rofe 
Blown by prevailing funs, the ruddy maid, 355 

Half naked, fwelling on the fight, and all 
Her kindled graces, burning o'er her cheek, 
Ev'n ftooping age is here 5 and infant-hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 
O'ercharg'd, amid the kind oppreflion roll, 360 

Wide flies the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field. 
They Ipread their breathing harvcft to the fun^ 

£ 4 'WitX 
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That thro\rs refreihful round a rural fmell^ 
Or^ as they rake the green-appearing grouiidy 
And drive the dulky wave along the mead^ 
The niflet hay-cock rifes thick behind. 
In order gay. While, heard from dale to dale. 
Waking the breeze, refounds the blended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and focial glee. 

Or ruihing thence, in one dififufive band. 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compel'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Porma a deep pool ; this bank abrv^ and high. 
And that fair fpreadlng in a pebbled fliore. 
Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil, 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs, 
Kre the foft fearful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly fides. And oft the fwain, 
On feme impatient feizing, hurls them in : 
Embolden'd then, nor hefitating more, 
Fafl, fafl, they plunge amid the flafhing wave. 
And panting labour to the farthell ihore. 
Repeated this, till deep the well-waih'd fleece 
ilas drunk the flood, and from his lively haimt 
The trout is banifli'd by the fordid ftream $ 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmlefs race; where, as they iprea 
Their fwelling treafures to the funny ray. 
Inly difturb'd, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, tlieir loud complaints 
The country fill ; and, tofsM from rock to rock, 
InceiTant bicatings run around the hills. 
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, of (kowy white, the gathbr'd flocks 
the wattled pen innumerous prefs'd, 395 

bove head : and, rang'd in iuily rowsy 
!pherd8 fit, and whet the founding fhean. 
ufewife waits to roll her fleecy (lores, 
dl her gay-dreft i^aids attending round* 
hiefy in gracious dignity enthroned, 400 

o*er the reft, the paftoral queen, and rays 
iles, fweet-heaming, on her fliepherd-king j 
the glad circle round them yield their fouls 
ive mirth, and wit that knows no gall, 
me, their joyous taik goes on apace : 405 

aingling flir the melted tar, and fome, 
n the new-fliorn vagrant's heaving fide, 
np his mafter's cypher ready (land ; 
th' unwilling wcthtr drag along ; 
glorying in his might, the fturdy boy 419 

by the twifted horns th' indignant ram. 
where bound, and of its robe bereft, 
dy man, that all-depending lord, 
leek, how patient, the mild creature lies I 
foftnefs in its melancholy face, 415 

dumb complaining innocence appears 1 
ot, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
rrid flaughter that is o'er you wav*d i 
is the tender fwain'^s well-guided fiiears# 
laving now, to pay his annual care, 420 

v'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
end you bounding to your hills again, 
rople fcene ! yet hence Britannia iees , 
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Her folid grandeur rife : hence (he commands 
Th' exalted ftores of every brighter clime. 
The treafures of the fun without his rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves fublime, and now, cv'n now, 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coaft | 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the worldi 

*Tis raging noon 5 and, vertical, the fun 
Darts on the head dire6b his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can fweep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all 
From pole to pole is undiftinguifh'd blaze. 
In vain the fight, dejc61ed to the ground. 
Stoops for relief ; thence hot-afcending fleams, • 
And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 
lAnd flippery lawn an arid hue difclofe, 

;'Blaft Fancy's bloom, and wither ev'n the foul. 

' £cho no more returns the chearful found 
Of iharpening fcythe : the mower finking heaps 
O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfum'd j 
And fcarce a chirping grafs -hopper is heard 
Through the dumb mead. Difh^fsful nature pan) 
The very flreams look languid from afar ; 
Or, through th* unfhelter'd glade, impatient fecm 
"To hurl into the covert of rfie grove. 

All-conquering Heat, oh, intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 

JBcam not fo iicrce ! Inccffatit &\\\ ^o\x ^q^> 
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nd ftHl another fervent flood fucceeds, 

jor'd OB the head profufe. In vain I figh, 455 

nd leftlefs turn, and lode around for night 5 

ight is far off; and hotter hours approach. 

hrice happy lie ! who, on the funlefs fide 

f a romantic mountain, foreft-crown'd, 

eneath the whole colle6led fliade reclines : 4C0 

r in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, .,— 

.nd frefh bedew'd with evcr-fpouting flreams, 

ts coolly calm ; while all the world without, 

nfatisfied and fick, tpfifes jft noon : 

nbiem inflru6iive of the virtuous man, 465 

>^ho keeps his tempcr'd mind ferene and pure, 

nd every paflion aptly harmoniz'd, 

mid a jarring world with vice inflam*d. 

Welcome, ye fhades I ye bowery thickets, hail f 

c lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 470 

e afhes wild, refounding o*cr the fteep ! 

elicious is your fhelter to the foul, 

s to the hunted hart the fallying fpring, 

r flream full-flowing, that his fwelling fides 

ives, as he floats along the herbag'd 'brink. 47 S 

3ol, through the nerves, your pleafing comfort glides j 

he heart beats glad ; the frefh-expanded eye 

nd ear refume their watch ; the finews knit; 

nd life ihoots fwift through all tlie lightcn'd limbs. 

Around th' adjoining brook, that purls along 4S9 

he vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 

ow fcarcely moving through a reedy pool, 

ow fiarting to a fudden ftreami and now 
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Gently dIffusM into a limpid plain ; 

A Tarious groupe the herds and flocks compoife, 4!] 

Rural conf ufion 1 on the grafly bank 

Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand 

Half in the flood, and, often bending, iip 

The circling furface. In the middle droops 

The flrong laborious ox, of honeft front, 494 

Which incompos'd he flxakes ; and from his iides 

The troublous infers laihes with his tail, 

Retumftig ftill. Amid his fubje^s fafe. 

Slumbers the monarch-fwain ; his carelefs arm 

Thrown round his head, on downy mofs fufliain'd ; 495 

Here laid his fcrip, with wholefome viands flll'dj 

There, liflening every noife, his watchful dog. 

Light fly his flumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies faflen on the herd ; 
That ftartling fcattcrs from the fliallow brook, 500 
In fearch of lavifli ftream. Tofling the foam. 
They fcom the keeper's voice, and fcour the plain, 
Through all the bright leverity of noon ; 
While, from their labouring breafts, a hollow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 505 

Oft in this feafon too the horfe, provok'd. 
While his big finews full of fpirits fwell. 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Spjrlngs the high fence ; and, o'er the fleld effus'd, 
parts on the gloomy flood, with fledfafl eye, 51a 

And heart efl:rang'd to fear : his ner\'ous cheft. 
Luxuriant, and ereft I tlie feat of ftrength 1 
Bears down th' oppofing ftresLiai quetvchlefs his thirft ; 
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He takes the river at redoubled draughts ; 

Aad with wide noftrils, fnortbg, (kims the wave. 515 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildeft largeft growth : 
Thaty forming high in air a woodland quire. 
Nods o^er the mount beneath. At every flep, 
Sofemn, and (low, the ihadows blacker fall, 520 

And all is awful liftening g^oom around. 

Thefe arc the haunts of Meditation, thefe 
The fcenes where ancient bards th' infpiring breath, 
£xtatic, felt ; and, from this world retir'd. 
Conversed with angels and immortal forms, 525 

On gracious errands bent : to fave the fall 
Of virtue fftruggling on the brink of vice ; 
In waking whifpers, and repeated dreams. 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favourM foul 
^or future trials fated to prepare > 530 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His Mufe to better themes ; to foothc the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breaft 
( Backward to mingle in detefled war, 
But foremoft when cngag'd) to turn the death j 535 
And numberlefs fuch offices of love 
Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook fudden from the bofom of the Iky, 
A thoufand fhapes or glide athwart the dufk. 

Or ftalk majcftic on. Deep-rousM, I feel 540 

A facied terror, a fevere delight. 

Creep through my mortal frame j and thus, methinks, 

A Toice> tbaa humui more, th' abftndled eax 
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Of fiancy ftrikes. " Be not of as afraid, 
<< Poor kindred man ! thy fellow-creatures, we 
^ From the fame Parent-Power our beings drew, 
*< The fame our Lord, and laws, and great purfuit 
«< Once feme of us, like thee, through ftormy life, 
«* Toil'd, tempeft-beaten, ere we could attain 
** This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 
'< Where purity and peace immingle charms. 
** Then fear not us j but with refponiive fong, 
** Amid diefe dim recefies, undiiturb'd 
« By noify folly and difcordant vice, 
■"••' Of Nature fing with us, and Nature's God. 
'* Here frequent, at the vifionary hour, 
^* When mufing midnight reigns or (ilent nOon, 
** Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 
** And voices chaunting from the wood-crown'd h 
<* The deepening dale, or inmoft fylvan glade : 
** A privilege beftow'd by us, alone, 
** On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 
•« Of Poet, fwclling to feraphic ftrain." . 

And art thou, * Stanley, of that facred band ? 
Alas, for us too foon ! Though rais'd above 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of fadly-pleas'd remembrance, mufl thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who feeks thee flill, in many a former fcene ; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes, 

♦ A young lady, who died at the age of eightcer 
the year 1 73 8« See her cpvuijjYv la \ oV, 11% 
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Thy pleafing converfci by gay lively fenfc 

[o^iir'd : where moral wifdom mildly flione. 

Without the toil of art $ and virtue glow'd, 

hall her fmilesji without forbidding pride. 57^ 

But, O thou beft of parents 1 wipe thy tears; 

Or rather to Parenul Nature pay 

The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 

Lent thee this younger felf, this opening bloom 

Of thy enlightenM mind and gentle worth. 5 So 

Believe the Mufe : the wintery blaft of death 

Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, they fpread. 

Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter funs. 

Through endlefs ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in aery vifion rapt, 58^ 

[ fhay, regardlefs whither ; till the found 
)f a near fall of water every fenfe 
Vakes from the charm of thought: fwift-flirinking 
check my fteps, and view the broken fcene. [back. 

Smooth to the ihelving brink a copious flood 590 
lolls fair, and placid ; where coIle£^ed all* 
1 one impetuous torrent, down the ileep 
: thundering ihoots, and ihakes the country round, 
it firft, an azure fheet, it ruihes brcsad ; 
"hen whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 595 

ind from the loud-refi>unding rocks below 
blh'd in a cloud of foam, it fends aloft 
L hoary mid, and forms a ceafelefs ihower. 
lor can the tortur'd wave here find repofe : 
kt, raging ftill amid the fhaggy rocks, €00 

^ow flaihei o'er the fcatter'd fragments, now 

KWwx 
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Aflast die hollotr dmmd npid dartt $ 
Aody fidliag faft from gndiul flope to dope, 
\Vidi wild mfndBd comrfey md Icflen'd ffoar^ 
It gains a fafler bed, and ftealsy at laft. 
Along tbe mazes of the quiet yale* 

Inrited from tbe cliff, to whole dark brow 
He dirgs, the ftecp^fcending eagle (bars^ 
With Dpwaid piniors through the flood of dayj 
And, givir-g full his bofbiu to the blatey 
Gains on the fun ; while all the tuneful nice, 
Smit by affli^fe noon, diibrder*d droop. 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bower 
Refponfive, force an interrupted flrain. 
Tbe flock-dove only through the foreft cooet, 
Moumfully hoarfe ; oft ceaiing from his plaint, 
Short inten-al of weary woe f again 
The fad idea of Ris murdered mate, 
Struck from his fide by favage fowler's guile^ 
Acrofs his fancy comes ; and then relbunds 
A louder fong of forrow through the grove. 
I Befide the dewy border let me (it, 
iAU in the frefhnefs of the humid airs 
There in that hoUow'd rock, grotefque and wild. 
An ample chair mofs-lin'd, and over head 
By flowering umbrage fliaded ; where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I tafte the fweetncfs of the fliade. 
While Nature lies around deep-lull*d in Noon, 
Now come bold Fancy, Cprtad a d^tiu^ flight. 
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And view the wonders of the torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting! with whofe rage compar'd, 
Ton blaze is feeble, and yon ikies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright eflfiilgent fun, 635 

Kifing direft, fwift diaces from the Iky 
The ihort-liv'd twilight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne; but kind before him fends, 
Iflbing from out the portals of the mom, C49 

The * general Breeze f to mitigate his fire. 
And breathe refrefhment on a fainting world. 
Great are the fcenes, with di^adful beauty crownM 
And barbarous wealth, that fee each circling year, 
Returning funs and f double feafons pafs : 645 

Kocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines, 
That on the high equator ridgy rife, 
Whence many a burfting ftream auriferous plays : 
Majeftic woods, of every vigorous green. 
Stage above flage, high waving o'er the hills \ 650 

Or to the far horizon wide diffusM, 
^ boundlefs deep immenfity of ihade* 
Here lofty trees, to ancient fong unknown, 
The noble fons of potent heat and floods 

• Which blows conftantly between the tropics from 
the eaft, or ^c collateral points, the north-eaft and the 
fouth-eaft : caufed by the prelTure of the rarefied air on 
that before it, according to the diurnal motion of th« 
fun from eaft to weft. 

f In all climates between the trojsics, the fun, as he 
paries and repafies in his annual motion, is twice a-year 
vertical^ which produces this effect* 

Vol, h F ^\^^% 



U THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Prone rufliing from the clouds, rear high to heaven 
Their thorny ftems, and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 
Unnumber'd fruits of keen delicious tailc 
Jlind vital fpirit, drink amid the clijBFs, 
And byming fands that bank the ihrubby vales, 
K^doubled day, yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Pear me, Pomona f to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the fpreading tamarind that Ihakes, 
FannM by the breeze, its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the niafly locuft ihcds 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through the maz 
Embowering endlefs, of the Indian fig j 
Or, thrown at gayer eafe, on ibme fair brow,k . 
i.ct me behold, by breei^y murmurs cooPd, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their graceful fliade. 
Or ftretch'd amid thefe orchards of the fun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa*s milky bowl. 
And from the palm to draw its freihening wine ? 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its (lender twigs 
I-ow-bending, be the full pomegranate fcom'd i 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble ftation dwells 
t/nboadful worth, above fa^dious pomp. 
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mefs, thou beft Anftna, thou the pride 485 

iregetable life, beyond wbate'er 
: poets imag'd in the golden age : 
ck let rae ftrip thee of thy tufty coat, 
ead thy ambroiial flares, an^ feaft with Jove I 
rem thefe the profpefk varies. Plains immenf* 690 
ftretch*d below, interminable meads 
3 vail favannahs, where the wandering eye, 
ixt, is in a verdant ocean loft. 
other Flora there, of bolder hues, 
i richer fweets, beyond our garden's pride, 695 
^s o'er the fields, and fhowers with fuddea hand 
iberant fpring j for oft thefe vallies fhift 
:ir green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown^ 
i fwift to green again, as fcorching funs, 
fheaming dews and torrent rains, prevail* 70* 

Llong thefe lonely regions, where retir'd, 
m little fcenes of art, great Nature dwell? 
iwful folitude, and nought is ieen 
the wild herds that own no mafter^s flail, 
iigioos rivers r®ll their fattening feas : 705 

whofe luxuriant herbage, half-concealM, 
s a fall'n cedar, far dififus^d his train, 
d in green fcales, the crocodile extends. 
: flood difperts : behold f in plai^d mail, 
^hemoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his fide, 7-10 
: darted fleel in idle fhivers flies : 
fearlefs walks the plain, or feeks the hills i 

f The Hippopotamus, or rivcr-horfe^ 
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"Whtrtf as he crops his varied fare, the herds. 
In widening drde round, fbiget their food. 
And at the harmieft ftranger wondering gaae. 
Peaceful, beneath primaeval trees, that call 
Their ample ihade o'er Niger^s yellow ftream. 
And where die Ganges rolls his facred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
Hi^-rais'd in fblemn theatre around, 
Leans the huge elephant : wifeft of brutes ! 
P truly wife ! with gentle might endow'd, 

;\/rhough powerful, not deftru^ive ! Here he feel 

. Kewilving ages fweep the changeful earth. 

And empires rife and fall ; regardlefs he ' 

Of what the never-refting race of Men 

; Projed : thrice happy ! could he 'fcape their guile, 
IVho mine, from crutl avarice, his fteps $ 
Or with his toweiy grandeur fwell their (late. 
The pride of kings ! or elfe his ftrengtfa pervert, • 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Aflonifh'd at the madnefs of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods* 
Like vivid blofibms glowing from afar, 

J Thick-fwarm the brighter birds. For Nature's haat 
That with a fportive vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations, there her gayeft hues 
Profufely pours. ♦ But, if Ihe bids them fhine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day, 

* In all the regions of the torrid zone, the bii 
tboujtfh more beautiful in their plumage, arc obfervei 
he kfs melodious thau owrs. 
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1 ftilly fhe humbles them in (bng, 740 

-ve the gaudy robes they lent 
Qtezuroa's realm, whofe legions caft 
fs radiance waving on the fun, 
lomel is ours ; while in our ihades, 
he foft (ilence of the liflening nighty 745 
fuited fongftrcfs trills her lay. 
c, my Mufe, the defart -barrier burft, 
)anfe of lifelcfs fand and (ky : 
:er than the toiling caravan, 
the vale of Sennar ; ardent climb 750 

m mountains, and the fecret bounds 
Abyffinia boldly pierce. 

ruffian, who beneath the majk 
3mmerce com'ft to rob their wealtli ; 

ry thou, blafpheming Heaven, 755 

.•crated fteel to ftab their peace, 

gh the land, yet red from civil wounds, 

rhe purple tyranny of Rome. 

: the harmlcfs bee, may'ft freely range, 

1 to mead bright with exalted flowers, 769 
nc grove to grove, may'ft wander gay, 
almy ihades and aromatic woods, 

the plains, invert the peopled hills, 
J more than Alpine mountains wave, 
Ke breezy fummit, fpreading fair, 765 

I league ; or on ftupendous rocks, 
the fun-redoubling valley lift, 

middle air, their lawny tops ; 
ices, and fanes, and villas rife'^ 

F 3 Kx^^ 
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And gardens fmik around, and cultur'd fields ; 
And'fountuns guih; and carelefs herds and flocks 
Securely ftray ; a world within itfclfy 
Difdaining all aflault : there let me draw 
£tbereal foul, there drink reviving gales, 
Profufely breathing from the fpicy groves. 
And vales of fragrance ; there at diflance hear 
The roaring, floods, and catara£ks, that fweep 
From difembowel'd earth the virgin gold ; 
And o'er the varied landfkip, reftlefs, rove, 
Fervent witl^ life of every fairer kind : 
A land of wonders ! which the fun ftill eyes 
With ray dired, as of the lovely realm 
£namour'd, and delighting there to dwell. 

Haw changed the fcene I In blazing height of n<H 
The fun, opprefs'd, is plung'd in tbickeft ^loom. 
Still Horror reigns, a dreary twilight round. 
Of flruggling night and day malignant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crowding faft. 
Where, highly rarefy'd, the yielding air. 
Admits their ftream, inceflant vapours roll, 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd 1 
Or whirPd tempeftuous by the gufty wind, 
Or filent borne along, heavy, and flow^ 
With the big (lores of fteaming oceans charg*d» 
Meantime, amid thefe upper feas, condens'd 
Around the cold atrial mountain's brow, 
And by confli^ing winds together dafli'd. 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne : 
From chixd to cloud t\ie xea/^in^l^^^jz^saxv^^^ ca^e ; 
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he furious elemental war Soo 

, the whole predpitated mafs 

1 floods and folki torrents pours. 

eafures tbefe, hid from the bounded fearch 

It knowledge ; whence, with annual pomps 

g of floods 1 overflows the fwelling Nile. S05 

two fpringSy in Gojam's funny realm, 
ling out, he through the lucid lake 
^ambea rolls his infant-flream. 
y the Naiads nars'd, he fports away 
ul youth, amid the fragrant ifles, Si« 

h unfading verdure fmile aroimd. 
iSy thence the manly river breaks ; 
thenng many a flood, and copious fed 
the mellowM treafures of the iky, 
I progreflive majefly along : S15 

fplendid kingdoms now devolves his maze, 
iders wild o'er folitary tra6U 
efertecf^fand ; till, glad to quit 
;fs de&rt, down the Nubian rocks 
mdering fleep to fleep, he pours his urn, 8ii» 
rpt joys beneath the fpreading wave, 
other Niger too, and all the floods 

the full-form'd maids of Afnc lave 
ty limbs ; and all that from the tra6i: 
/ mountains ftretch'd through gorgeous Ind 
^rmandei's coafl, or Malabar ; 
/f enam*s orient ftream, that nightly fliincs 

river that runs through Siam j on whofe banks 
Jtirude of thofe infeas called ftx^-ftve% m^c a 
Bppcaranct in the night. 
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With inrefk-lampsy to where Aurora iheds 

On Indu^' fmiling banks the rofy ihower s 

All, at this bounteous feafon, ope their omsy I 

And pour untoiling harveft o'er the land. 

'^'^Nor lefs thy world, Columbus, drinks, re&efh'd. 

The lavifh moifture of the melting year. 

Wide o'er his iiles, the branching Oronoque 

Rolls a brown deluge; and the native drives I 

To dwell aloft on life-fufficing trees. 

At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms. 

Swell'd by a thoufand fbeams, impetuous hurl'd 

From all the roaring Andes, huge defcends 

The mighty * Orellana. Scarce the Mufe I 

Dares ftretch her wing o'er this enormous mafs 

Of rufhing water j fcarce fhe dares attempt 

The fealike Plata ; to whofe dread expanfe. 

Continuous depth, and wondrous length of courfe, 

Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 1 

In filent dignity they fweep along. 

And traverfe realms unknown, and blooming wilds, 

And fruitful defarts, worlds of folitude. 

Where the fun fmiles and feafons teem in vain, 

Unfeen, and unenjoy'd. Forfaking thefe, i 

O'er peopled plains they fair-diffiifive flow. 

And many a nation feed, and circle fafe. 

In their foft bofom, many a happy ifle ; 

The feat of blamelefs Pan, yet undilturb*d 

By chriftian crimes and Europe's cruel fons. t 

* The river of the Amazons. 
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)ouring on they proudly feek the deep, 
: vanquiih'd tide, recoiling from the ihock, 
to the liquid weight of half the globe ; 
)cean trembles for his green domain, 
what avails this wondrous wafte of wealth ? 860 
;ay profufion of luxurious blifs ? 
lomp of Nature } what their balmy meads, 
powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain } 
p-ant birds difpers*d, and wafting winds, 
their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 
nbrofial food, rich gums, and fpicy health, 
forefts yield ? their toiling infedis what, 
filky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
/hat avail their fatfil treafures, hid 
n the bpwels of the pitying earth, S7Q 

Ida's gems, and fad Potofi's mines ; 
dwelt the gentleft children of the fun ? 
all that Afric*s golden rivers roll, 
orous woods, and fhining ivory ftores } 
d race ! the foftening arts of Peace, 87^ 

*er the humanizing Mufes teach s 
idlike wifdom of the temper*d breaft ; 
live truth, the patient force of thought ; 
^on calm, whofe filent powers 
uid the world ; the Light that leads to Heaven | 
:jual rule, the government of laws, 
l-protefting Freedom, which alone 
s the name and dignity of Man : 
ire not theirs. The parent-fun himfelf 
>'er thi» world of (laves to tyrannize 3 S85 
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AnOf with oppicffirB TWjf tat roieflt bloom 
Of beiuty bliftuig, gives the gloomy hue. 
And feature grafi : or worie, to ruthleis deed% 
Mad jealoufyy blind ragey and fell revenge. 
Their fenrid ipirit fires. Love dwells not there, i 
The (oft regards, the tendcmefs of life, 
The heort-lbed tear, th' ineffable ddight 
Of (weet homanity : thefe court the beam 
Of milder climet ; in (elfiih fierce defire. 
And the wild fury of vcJuptuous fenie, 1 

There iofl. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums with horrid fire, 
Lo I the green ierpoit, from his daric abode. 
Which ev'n Imagination fears to tread, 
At noon fcNrth-iffuing, gathers up his train * 

In orbs immenfe, then, darting out anew, 
Sedcs the refreihing fount; by which diffus'd. 
He throws his folds : and ^diile, with threatening ton^ 
And deathfnl javrs ere£^, the monfter curls 
Hit flaming creft, all other thirft appalPd, < 

Or ihivering flies, or checked at diftance ftands, 
Kor dares approach. But flill more direful he, 

• The (mall clofe-lurking minifter of fate, 
Whofe high*conco6ted venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arrefting fwift « 

The vital current. Form'd to humble man. 
This child of vengeful Nature 1 There, fublim'd 
To fearlcfs luft of blood, the favage race 
Eoam, licens'd by the fliading hour of guilt, 

ULid foul xni£<kcdf when the ^mtc ^^'^ has (hut < 
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eye. The dger darting fierce 

on the prey his glance has doom'd : 

fhining leopard, fpeckled o'er 

r a fpoty the beauty of the wafte : 

ting all the taming arts of Man, ^i% 

lyena, felleft of the fell. 

bing from th' inhofpitable woods 

anta, or the tufted iiles, 

jit rife amid the Libyan wild, 

s glare around their ihaggy king, ^^5 

talking o'er the printed fand ; 

imperious and repeated roars, 

eir fated food. The fearful flocks 

r the guardian fwain ; the nobler herdSf 

nd their lordly bull, in rural eafe, 930 

nating lie, with horror hear 

g rage. Th' awaken'd village ftarts; 

' fluttering breaft the mother ilrains 

itlefs infant. From the Pirate's dcn^ 

Morocco's tyrant fang efcap'd, 935 

1 half-wiihes for his bonds again : 

roar all, the wildernefs refbunds, 

> eaftward to the frighted Nile. 

r he 1 who from the fiift of joysy 

It off, is left alone 540 

world of death. Day after day, 

jutting eminence he fits, 

the main that ever toils below $ 

forming in the fartheil verge, 

round aether mixes with the wave^ 945 



^(H THOMSON'S POEMS. 

ShipSy dim dilcover'd, dropping from the clouds ; 
At cTcniiigy to the ietting fun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heirt 
Sicks bclplefs ; while die wonted roar is up» 
And hift continuil through the tedious night; 
Yet here, ev'n here, into thefe black abodes 
O: ir.c^r.flcrs, unappall'd, from (looping Rome, 
And g«ii *y Caelar, Liberty retir'd. 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds i 
DiOainful of Campania^s gentle plains. 
And all the green ddights Aufonia pours ; 
When for them (he rouft bend the fervile knee. 
And fawning take the fplendid robber's boon. 

Nor (lop the terrors of thefe regions here. 
Commiflion'd demons oft, angels of wrath. 
Let loofc the raging elements. BreathM hot. 
From all the boun^efs furnace of the iky. 
And the wide jrlittering wafte of burning fand, 
A fuffbcating wind the pilgrim fmites 
With inAant death. Patient of third and toil^ 
Son of the dofart I ev'n the camel feels, 
Shot through his wither*d heart, the fiery bla(l. 
Or from the black-red aether, burfting broad. 
Sallies the fudden whirlwind. Strait the fands, 
CommovM around, in gathering eddies play : 
Nearer and nearer (till they darkening come ; 
Till, with the general all-involving ilorm 
Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arifc ; 
And by their noon-day fount deje6l:cd thrown, 
Or funk ataight in fad difaftrous <ltci^. 
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defcei^ding hills, the caravan 

i deep. In Cairo's crowded ftreets 

latient merchant, wondering, waits in vain, 

^ca faddens at the long delay. 

hief at fea, whofe every flexile wave 980 

i' Mail, th' aerial tumult fwells. 

read ocean, imdulating wide, 

the radiant line that girts the globe, 

:ling * Typhon, whirl'd from point to point, 

ing all the rage of all the fky, 985 

e * Ecnephia reign. Amid the heavens, 

£Fene, deep in a cloudy f fpeck 

s*d, the mighty tempeft brooding dwells : 

gard, fave to the Ikilful eye, 

d foul, the imall prognoiiick hangs 99Q 

•r on the promontory's brow 

its force. A faint deceitful calm« ^ 

ring gale the demon fends before, 

>t the fpreading fail. Then down at once, 

jat, defcends a mingled mafs 995 

Dg winds, and flame, and rufliing floods* 

amazement fix'd the failor flands. 

K) flow : by rapid fate opprefs'd, 

d-wing*d veffel drinks the whelming tide, 

tie bofom of the black abyfs. 1000 

phon and Ecnephia, names of particular florms 
anes, known only between the tropics, 
led by the failors the Ox-eye, being in appear- 
xfl no bigger. 

With 
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With fuch mad Teas the daring * Gama foiighty 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

IncffTanty labouring round the fltttm^ Cttp9\ 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirft 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerg'd 1005 

The riling world of trade : the Genius, then. 

Of navigation, that, in hopelefs iloth. 

Had ilumber'd on the yaft Atlantic deep. 

For idle ages, darting, heard at laft 

The t Lufitanian Prince ; who, Heayen-inipir'd, loio 

To love of ufcf ul glory rous'd mankind. 

And in unbounded Commerce mixM the world. 

Increaiing flill the terrors of thefe florm's. 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fiite, 
, Here dwells the direful (hark. Lur*d by the fccnt icij 
Of fleaming crowds, of rank difeafe, and death. 
Behold 1 he rufhing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the ihip along ; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade> 
Which fpoils unhappy Guiney of her ions, \w9 

Demands his ihare of prey ; demands themfelves. 
The ftormy fates dcfcend r one death inrolves 
Tyrants and (laves ; when ftrait, their mangled limbs 
Craihing at once, he dyes the puqde Teas 

* Vafco de Gama, the firft who failed round Africa, 
by the Cape of Good Hope, to the Eaft Indies. 

f Don Henry, third fon to John the Firft, king cf 
Portu^. His ftrong genius to the difcovery of new 
countries was the chief fourcc of all the modem im- 
provements in navigation. 

Widi 
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, and riots in the vengeful meal. 1015 

er this worlds by equino6tial rains 
menfcy looks out the joylefs fun, 
the copious Heam : from fwamjpy fens^ 
refaction into life ferments, 
les deftru£Hve myriads-; or from woods, 
tie ihades, recefles foui, 
rank and blue corruption wrapt, 
oniy horrors yet no defperate foot 
ar'd to pierce s then, wafleful, forth 
dice Power of peflilent difeafe. 103) 

i hideous fiends her courfe attend^ 
e blading, and to hcartlefs wot, 
'. defolation, cafttng down 
iDg hopes and all the pride of Man. 
f late, at Carthagena quenchM 10461 

1 fire. You, gallant Vernon, few 
tble fcene ; you, pitying, faw 
weaknefs funk the warrior's arm 1 
ep-rack-ing pang, the ghaftly form, 
le-quivering, and the beamlefs eye 1045 
'ith ardour bright : you heard the groans 
ng fhips from fhore to (hore ; 
;htly plung'd amid the fulien waves, 
:nt corfe j while, on each other fix'd, 
age, the blank afMants feem'd, 1050 

ilk, whom Fate would ne3tt demand* 
:ed I mention thofe inclement (kies, 
iquent o'er the fickcning city, Plague^ 
b child of Nemefis divine. 
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Defcends > * From Ethiopia's poifbn'd woods i 
From flifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
With locuft-armies putrefying heaped. 
This great deftroycr fprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes efcape : Man is her deftin'd prey. 
Intemperate Man I and, o'er his guilty domes, i 
She draws a clofe incumbent cloud uf death j 
Uninterrupted by the living winds. 
Forbid to blow a wholefbme breeze ; and (lain'd 
With many a mixture by the fun, fuffus'd. 
Of angry afp^6i:. Princely wifdom, then, i 

Deje^s his watchful eye ; and from the hand 
Of feeble Juilice, ineffe6lual, drop 
The fword and balance : mute the voice of joy. 
And hulh'd the clamour of the bufy world. 
;JBmpty the flreets, with uncouth verdi;re clad ; i 
Into the worft of defarts fudden tum*d 
The chearful haunt of Men, unlcfs efcap'd 
From the doom'd houfe, where matchlefs horror reig 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the fmitten wretch. 
With frenzy wild, breaks loofe ; and, loud to hea\ 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns. 
Inhuman, and unwife. The fullen door. 
Yet uninfefted, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors fociety : 
X>ependants, friends, relations. Love himfelf, i 
Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tic, 

♦ Thefe are the caufes fuppofed to be the firft or 
of the Plague, in Dr, Mead's elegant book on 
fubje6t. 
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ngagement of the leelkg heart* 

sir felfifli care : the circling iky, 

i]ivening air, is full of fate; 

: by turns, in iblitary pangs stij 

inblefty untendedy and nnmouni'd. 

be proftrate city black Delpair 

* raven wing ; while, to complete 

f defolation, ftretch'd around, 

uards ftand, denying all retreat, 1090 

le flying wretch a better death • 

: remains unfong : the rage intenle 

ranked ikies, of iron fields, 

ight and famine ftarvc the blafted ytar t 

) torch of noon to tenfold rage, 1095 

:e hill that ihoots thepiilar'd iatne^ 

1 within the fubt^nranean world, 

ing earthquake, that refiftlefs (hakes 

ies from their folid bafe, 

mountains in the flaming gulpfa. i io# 

ugh i return, my vagrant Mule : 

me of horror calls thee home. 

low-fettling o'er the lurid grove 

knefs broods $ and growing gains 

OTeffion of the iky, furchargM 1 105 

lul vapour, from the fecret beds, 

» the mineral generations, drawn* 

e, fulphur, and the fiery (pume 

nen, fteaming o» the day, 

i8-tin6h]r'd trains of huent flamc^ 11 IQ 

\ky, and in yon baleful doud| 
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A reddening gloom, a magazine of fate, . 
Ferment; till, by the touch ethereal rous'd^ 
The dafli of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 
They furious fpring. A boding illence reigns, 
Dread through the dun cxpanfej fave the dull foui 
That from the moyntain, previous to the dorm. 
Rolls o'er the muttering earth, difturbs the flood. 
And ihakes ijie foreft-leaf \nthout a breath* 
Prone, to the loweft vale, th' aerial tribes 
Defcend : the tcmpeft-loving raven fcarce 
Dares wing the dubious duik. In rueful gaze 
The cattle (land, and on the fcowling heavens 
Caft a deploring eye ; by man forfook, 
Who to the crowded cottage hies him fall. 
Or feeks the flielter of the downward cave, 

'Tis liftening fear and dumb. amazement all : 
When to the ftartled eye the fudden glance 
Appears, far fouth, eruptive through the cloud ; 
And following flower, in exploiion vafl. 
The Thunder taifcs his tTemendous voice. 
At firft, heard fblemn o'er the verge of heaven, 
The tempeH growls ; But as it nearer comes. 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 
The lightnings flaih a larger curve, and more 
The noife abounds : till over head a flieet 
Of livid flame difclofes wide ; then ihuts. 
And opens wider; fliuts and opens flill 
Expanfive,. wrapping aether in a blaze. 
Follows the loofcn'd s^gravated roar. 
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Sniaipng, deepening, mingling; peal on peal 
Cru/h'd horrible, convulfing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of fmoXPn^..bsd}f 
Or prone -dcfcending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
^our a whole flood j and yet, its flame unquench'd, 
Th* uncon^uerablje^lightning ftniggles through, 
lagged and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 
<^nd fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the ftroke, above, the fmouldering pino 
Stands a fad fliatter'd trunk; and, ftretch'd below, 
A lifelefs groupe the blafled cattle lie : 
Here the foft flocks, with that fame harralcfs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ftill 
In fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 1 15 «; 

And ox half- raised. Struck on tlie caflled cliflf. 
The venerable tower and fpiry fane 
Refign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flafli, and from their deep recefs. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates fliake. iiCo 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The repercuflive roar : with mighty crufli, 
Into the flafliing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the fky. 
Tumble the fmittcn clifis ; and Snowden's peak, 1165 
Diflblving, inftant yields his wintery load. . 
Far-feen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze, 
find Thule bellows through her utmoft ifles. 

Guilt hears appallM, with deeply troubled thought. 
A.nd yet not. always on the guilty head 1170 

3efcends the fated flafli. Young Cclad;>n 

G ft Kw^ 



S4 THOM«OM>9^ PbEMS^ 

And his Artdih were tf matc6l6fs pairi 

With eqti^ vhine fbrm'd, atod equal gnetf 

The fame, difHnguilh'd by their ftx alokie : 

Hers the mild lufbe of the bloommg moin, I171 

And his the i^diance of the ri(<hi day. 

They lov'd : but fuch their guilelefs pafficm was. 
As in the dawn of time iiiform'd the heart 
Of innocence, and undiffembling truth. 
1^ rrWas friendfhip hcighten'd by the mutual wiih> 11^ 
Th* Enchanting hope, dnd fympathetic glow^ 
i Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer (elf; 
Supremely happy In th' awakcn'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone^ amid the ihades^ 11 Si 

Still in harmonious intercourfc they liv'd 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing hearty 
Or (igh'd and lookM unutterable things. 

So pafs'd theirTi^, a clear united flream. 
By care unruffled; till, in evil hour, 1194 

TTie tempeft caught them on the tender walk, 
N Heedlefs how far, and where its mazes ftray'd. 
While, with each other bleft, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden fmile around. 
Prefaging inftant fate, her bofom heaved 119 

Unwonted iighs, and ftealing oft a lo<^ 
Of the big gloom on Celadon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her diforderM cheek* 
In vain alTuring love, and confidence 
Tn Heaven, reprefeM her fear ; it grew, and ihook 
« MfT frumc near diifolutiOQt He perceiv'd 



Tif \meq\iid c^ftfll^; ftod as angels look 

Oa djtqg faints, his eyes copapaffion ihed, 

V^ith lore illunun'4 high. << Fear not, he ikid, 

^ Sweet innocence ! thop ftranger to offence, 1 105 

** And inward Aotjnl He, yrl^p yon ikies .ii\yo]ves 

'^ In frowTi^.of dackn^s, ever fmiles.on thee 

" With kind n^rd. O'er Aee ;he fecret ihaft 

** That .waftes at midnight, pr th* nndreaded hour 

^ Of i^oon, 'flies harmlefs : and rthat very voice, 1 2 1 » 

* Which thunders terror through the guilty heart, 

•* With tongpes of {brapbs whifpers peace to thine. 

" Tisiafbty to be .near thee fure, and thus 

" To da^ perfe6Uon !** From his void embrace, 

Bfyfterious heaven! that moment, to the ground, 121 5 

A blackenM cor£e, was l^ck the beauteous maid. 

But who can paint the lover, as he flood, 

PSerc'd by fifvere amazement, hating life, 

Speechiefs, and fix*d in all the death of woe ! 

Bo^ faint rdemblance ! on the marble tomb, 1220 

rhe well-di^lembied mourner (looping flands^ 

For evfr:fileat, and for ever fad. 

As from the face of heaven the ihatter'd clouds 
rnmuhuont rove, th* interminable iky 
Sablimer fwells, and o*er the world expands 1225 

A purer azu^e* Through the lightened air 
A higher luftre and a clearer calm> 
Diffyfiye, tiemble ; while, as if in fign 
Df danger paft, a glittering robe of joy. 
Bet off abundant by the yellow ray, 1230 

Envcfts the fields i • and nature fmiiea seviv'i. 

G 3 *T\^ 
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''Tis baotr all, and gntieliil fong aroond^ 
Join'd ID the Urm cf kine, and numermis bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbiiAg thf oagh the dover'd Tale. 
Jkad fliall the hrmn be inarr'd by thankieft man, i 
Moft laTODr*d ; vrho with voice articulate 
Should ]saA die dionis of this lower tv-orld } 
Shall hc^ to Ibcm forgetful of the hand 
That h«ih*d the diunder, and ierenes the ikyt ^ 
Bjitingvifli'd feel that fpark the tempeft wak'd, ' i 
That ienie of powers exceeding far his own, ■ '- 
JEre yet his feeble heart has loft its fears ? 

Chear*d by the milder beam, the fprightly youth 
Speeds to the t^ell-knowm pool, ^hofe cryttal deptfi 
A Tandy bottom fliews. A while he ftands ' ' i 
Casing th' inverted landikip, half afraid > 

To meditate the blue profound beloiv ; 
Then plijr>.e? headlong down the circling fl«odl 
His ebon tr.flls aad hi:» roiy check 
Inl^ant emerge ; and through th' obedient wave^ i 
At each (hort-hreaihing by his lip repel'd, 
. With arms and ^egs according well, he makes^ ■ 
As humour leads, an eafy-winding path ^ i . 
While, from his poHfh'd fides, a dev^T^ light 
£ffuf«s on the pleas'd fpc^ators round. i 

/ This is the pureft exercife of healthy 
The kind refrefhtr of the fummer heats ; 
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening- floo< 
Would 1 wcak-ihivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preferv'd, i 

J?/ the bold fwimmer, in xhs ivrift illapfe . 
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dent difaftrouB* Hence the limbs 

to, force-) and; the fame Roman arm, 

)fc vi6torici^g, o'er the conquered earthy 

im'd, while tender, to fubdue the wave. -i»65 

om the body's purity, the mind 

:s a fecret fympathetic aid. 

: in the covert of an hazel copfe, 

winded into pleaiing folitudes 

ut the rambling dale, young Damon fat, 1470 

, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 

the dream that down the diflant rocks 
murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play 'd 

the bending willows, falfely he 
(idora's cruelty complain'd. 1275 

his flame ; but deep within her breaft, 
ful coynefs, or in maiden pride, 
t return concealed ; fave when it flole 
long glances from her downcaft eye, 

1 her fwelling foul in ilifled iighs. nSo 
d by the fcene, no ilrangcr to his vows, 

I'd a melting lay, to try her heart ; 

' an infant paffion flruggled there, 

tfiat paifion forth. Thrice happy fwain ! 

r chance, that oft decides the fate 1285 

lity monarchs, then decided thine. 

t condu£bd by the laughing Loves, 

ol retreat his Muiidora fought : 

in her cheek the fultry feafon glow'd ; 

)b'd in loofe array, ihe came to bathe 119P 

rent limbs in the refrefhing ilream* 

G4 •^Vix 



tt THOMSdlC-S POBMS. 

Wlntlhallbedo? in fpBct coafvfion loft» 
And dubiom f auniug* , ht a wbik remagiM t 
A. psrc ngeimo'DS degntoe-fif wolf 

Pciplcx'd kis bdcadt* snd uigM biiii to reivs ; 
Bet love ibrbidc Te prudes in Tiitiie, fty, 
Sar, Tc frrenft, what would you hxft done ? 
BAcjuiimCy this fjuicr syixipli thsli war Dteft 
Arcadian ftream, whlitiniid rfe around i 

The banks fuireyiog, iftrip'd faeir beauteo u s Ibalbiy 
To tafte die ludd coofntis of die flood. 
Ah, then ! not Paris on the piny top 
Of Ida panted ftronger, ^^hen afide 
The rival-goddefles the Tefl fivirie 
Caft untoafin'dy and gave him all thdr dismf , 
Than, Damon, diou i as firaan die fiioWy Itg, 
And (lender fbot» di' inverted Gk the dnf^i 
As die foft touch diflblv'd the virgin loUe ; 
Andy through the parting robe, di' altermtie bieaft 
With youth wiid-dirobbing, on thy hrtvleft gate 
In fiili luxuriance rofe. But, de(perBte']fOiidi9 
How durft thou riique the (bnl^difh-ading vietlri 
As from her naked limbs, of glowing whlte^ 
Harmonious fwell 'd by Nature's fineft -hand, ) 

In folds loofe-floating fell die fainter lawn ; 
And fair-ezpos'd flie flood, ihnmk'ffom herfeif> 
With fuicy bltifliing, at the doubtful breeze 
Alarm'd, arid ftarting like the feafful fewn ? 
l^n to the flood flie ruih'd'; die parted flood i 
JCM lovely giieUt witb clo&n^ Nhen^ itamVl; 
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Aad tvaj beauty ief^cmng^ oFcry grace 

Auihing anew, a mdUow hiftre ihecl : 

Af .ftinet dw lily through die icryftal mild i 

Oir as the rofe amid diefnomiBg dcw^ 1325 

f refli from Aufom's hand, more fwcetly glows. 

Vhilethus ihe Dvanton'dy now beneath the wave 

Sat ill-conoealM ; and now with ftreaming locks. 

That half-embrac*d her in a humid veil, 

ftifing again, the latent Damon drew 1330 

Such maddening draughts of beauty to the ibul. 

As for a while overwhelmed his raptured thought 

With luxuisjr too-darii^. Checked, at iaft, 

By love's tefpe£lftil modefty, he deem'd 

The theft profane, if aught profane to lore 1335 

Can e'er be deemM ; and, ftrugglii^g from the ihadc. 

With headlong hurry fled : but firft theie lines, 

Tiac'd hy his ready pencil, on the bank 

With trembling hand he threw. ** Bathe on, my fair, 

^ Yet unbeheld, ikve hy the &cred-aye 1340 

* Of feithful love : I go to. guard thy haunt, 

* To keep^tem thy rteeis each vagrant foot, 

' And each licentious eye." With wild furprize^ 

Is if to marble -Aruek, devcnd of .fenie, 

k ftu^idmoment-raotionleie ihe flood : >345 . 

K> fiaoids the * ftatue'that enchants the world, 

io<bending' tries rto vail the matchlefs boafty 

the miagked beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, fwiftihe flew to.find thofe robet 

• The Venus 6t »fedici. 



V> T HO ^f SON 5 Fa Ears 

Wlurh MtPifnl Ed«n Imenr nor; snt^aasi^i 
fn c.ir^t^iH hufktf rh* alarming paiKT liiatcoM 
l^nt, wh^rv Kfr TMmon'i wdl-known ^w^-ii 
tUr tfrr'»rs va' lihMy anrf & foirertiahL 
<>f miKf' fm^tifm*, hard ro be dcfcriiidr 
Mrr f\Mvti hfipyft) fei'zM r fhame voiik of ^ 
Thf fhnrmifr^ WnOi «f innocence, «■<*'''■»" 
/nfl nflmirrtrifyn r>f her lo^tr's ^mt^y 
^i rnoflffty fx:»lf«(l: ev'n a fimie 
(>f (t\^ i»p|»r^irttj heAofy ftole acic& 
Mm iMity fhmiphf, Af length, atendtarcaic 
Munrd l»y ftri^rft* fhf tumult of her foul ? 
Arwl "n titf fpfr»/linir heech, that o'er tfac dr 
1^^!lrMl»^?lf h<mp, ftie with the fyhan pea 
t>f riff.il hivfr* thi» cotifcffion carv*d, 
Whi(h <'<'*»M hrr nHmon kife'd withweephxg 
*» f irii v».ii»h ' folf judj^c of what thefe ▼erl 
'♦ l*v foftuh»» t«»o fmith favour'd, but by Lav 
'* Ah4 I Met fnrrMirM Icfsy be (till as now 
'* |)l(^'f>^f • thr timr niny come you need no 
'I lif> hiM YiMo Inft hi!) rngc : his downward c 
fthHHfi MothiMtr t\itw but iiiiimating warmth. 
And yiidl \\\\\fp\ tliHt, with various ray, 
f ci^hf 4 M)< tlip ( loii(N| thofc beauteous robes c 
IffMll'iiif \n\V\\ fdfci romantic fhapes, 
'III** «hf' uif f»f WHking fancy I Bioad below, 
l'«»vt*i'»1 with ilj-rninp fruits, and fwelling fal 
ffihi ihr |i(ifi'M ycnr, the pregnant earth 
(Atul nil hn liib«i rejoice. Now the foft hou 
Of miking cvmci i fur him who lonely lovca 
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tbe diftant hill's, and there converfe i%to 

iature ; fbere to harmonize, his heart, 
pathetic ibtag to breathe around ' '' 

mony to others. Social friends, :' 

I to happy uni(bn of foul ; 
>fe exalting eye a fairer world, 1385 

:h the vulgar never had a glimpfe, 
> its charms ; whofe minds are richly fraught 
lilofuphic ftores, fiiperior light ; 
whofe breaft, cnthufiaftic, .burns 
the fons of intereft deem romance ; 1390 

II 'd abroad enjoy the falling day : 
the verdant Portico of woods, 
ure's vaft Lyceum, forth they walk ; 
kind School where no proud mailer reigns, 
I free converfe of the friendly heart, i ^95 

ng and improved. Now from the world, 
o fweet retirement, lovers ileal, 
ur their fouls in tranfport, which the Sire 
approving hears, and calls it good. 
way, Amanda, ihall we bend our courfe ? 1400 
oice perplexes. Wherefore ihould we chufe ? 
he fame with thee. Say, ihall we wind 
:he ilreams ?. or walk the fmiiing mead } 
t the foreft-glades ? or wander wild 
the waving harvcfts ? or afcend, .>405 

adiant Summer opens all its pride, , 

1, delightful '^^ Shene } Here let us fweep 

e pld name of Richmond^ iigaifying in Sa;(on 
or JhUndorC 
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The boundieft laiMiflup: nomAe nptnr^ tyc. 
Exulting fyakf to hage AugnfiB fca^ 
Now to the * Sifter-Hills that ftm Iwr fiw. 
To lofty Harrow now, and aow to mbac 
Majeitic Windibr lifts liis pnnoeljr bw. 
:lB4ovely contiaftto ^s gloaioas Tiew 
Calmly magnifioent, then will we cum 
To .where -^ tiller Thames £rft suval grows. 
There let the feafind eye unwearied ibny ; 
Luxurious, there, rove through the pendent wofk 
That nodding hang o^er Harnngion's retreat; 
Andy looping '^nce to Ham's embowering walk 
Beneath whofe fhades, in fpotlefs peace retired. 
With Her the pleafing partner of bis heait. 
The worthy Q^eenlberry yet laments his Gay, 
And pdiih'd Combury wooes the willing Muie^ 
Slowlet us trace the matehlefs V^ of Thames; 
Fsiir-winding up to where the Mufes haunt 
In Twit'nam^s bowers, and £or their Pope implor 
The heaIing>God f ; to royal Jlampton's pile. 
To Clermont's terrafs'd height, and fiiher's giof 
Whevein the fweetdt'/blitude, embrac-d 
By the'fitft windings of the filent Mole, 
From courts and ienates Pelham finds repofe, 
Incbantingvde') beyond ^hate'er the'lMkfie 
Has of Achaia or Heijp^ria fung ! 
O vale of blifs ! O foftly-^fwelitng hills 1 
On \tliich the ^&w&r ofGuUhmttM lies, 

^ Bighgateand Httnflesd. f 'In bis' lift fid^ 
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»» Icid the wonders of his toil. 

1 1 what a goodly pri^pt^ fj^reads nound, 

and Mes, and >^ood«5 and kwnt, and ^ites^ 

nng towUSy and gMnA ftreams, till all 

hing landikip into fmoke decays I 1440 

itannia I wherey the Q^e^n of Arts, 

vigour. Liberty abroad 

nconfiQ'd, ev'n to thy farfhcft com, 

:rs plenty with vn/pating hand. 

tby foil, and merciftd thy clime ; 1445 

ns unfailing in the SummMT** drought; 

d thy guardian-oaks $ thy vallies iloat 

len waves : and on thy ihountains flocks 

iberlefs; while, roving rOuttd their fides, 

s blAekening herds in Infly dfoves* 1450 

ly meadows glow, and rife unquell'd 

id mowcr^s Ibythe. On every hand 

) ihine« Thy country teems with wetlth ; 

erty aflures it to thfe fwain, 

ind unwearied, in his guarded toil. 1455 

i thy cities with the fons of art ; 

I and joy, in every bufy (beet, 

are heard : ev*n Drudgety himfetf'^ 

car he fweats, or dufty he>;i^s 

:e-flone, looks gay. Thy crowded ports^ 

ing roads an endlefs profpe6t yields 

>ur Kim, and echo to the fhouts 

:d failor, as he hearty waves 

ilea, and, loofening every iheetj 

w fpr^n^g vcffel to the wind* nH 



1 
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Bold, finif^y aiid graceful, are thy generous yoi 
By hardihip fincw'd, and by danger •fir'd, 
Scattedng the nations where they go $ and BiHt 
Or on the lifted plain, or ftormy fcas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful fires prefide $ 
In genius, and fubftantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue,' every worth, renown'd $ 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hofpitable, kind; 
Yet, like the muilering thunder, when provokM, 
The dread of tyrants, and the fole refonrce 
Of thofe that under grim oppreflion groan. 

Thy Sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine^ 
In whom the fplendor of heroic war, 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd well. 
Combine ; • whofe hallow'd names the Virtues fait 
And bis o«ian Mufes love ,• the beft of kipgs ! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys ihine. 
Names dear to Fame 5 the firft who deep imprefs' 
On haughty Gaiil the terror of thy arms, 
That awes her genius ftill. In ftatefmen thou, 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a fteady More, 
Who, with a generous, though miftaken zeal, 
Withftood a brutal tyrant*s ufeful rage. 
Like Cato firm, like Ariftides juft, 
Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntlefs foul ere£t, who fmil'd on death. 
Frugal and wife, a Walfingham is thine ; 
A Drake, who .made thee miftrcfs.of the deep. 
And. bore thy name in thunder round the world. 
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Then flam'd thy fpirit high : but who can fpeak 

rhe numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 

Ln Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd ; 

Raleigh, the icourge of Spain ! whofe breaft with all 

The fage, the patriot, and the hero, bum'd. 1500 

Nor funk his vigour, when a coward-reign 

The warrior fetter'd, and at laft refign'd. 

To glut the vengeance of a vanquifli'd foe. 

Then, a£tive dill and unrefbrain'd, his mind 

Explored die vaft extent of ages paft, 1505 

And with his prifon -hours enrich'd the world ; 

Yet found no times, in all the long refearch. 

So glorious, or fb bafe, as thofe he prov'd, 

In which he conquered, and in which he bled. 

Kor can the Mufe the gallant Sidney pafs, 1 5 10 

The plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd. 

The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay, 

A Hamden to6 is thine, illuftrious land. 

Wife, ftrenuous, firm, of unfubmitting foul. 

Who ftem'd the torrent p{ a downward age 1515 

To (lavery prone, and bade thee rife again. 

In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 

Bright, at his call, thy ag# of men effulg'd. 

Of men on whom late time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 1520 

Bring every fweeteft flower, and let roe ftrew 

The grave where Ruflel lies ; whofe tempered bloOd, 

With calmeft chcarfulnefs for thee refign'd, 

Siain'd the fad annals of a giddy reign ; 

Aiming at lawlefs power^ though meanly funk j 5 2 S 
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In loofe ingksioiis liuroiy. With him 
His friend, die • Briti& Cafiiar, fnrhfB bled { 
Of hig^ determm'd fyixk, rougMy bnnre. 
By andentjeaming to th' enHghtenM love 
OJF ancient freedom wann'd. Pair diy renown 1530 
In awful Si^et and in noMe Bmrdt$ 
Soon as the light of dawning Science i|)read 
Her orient ray, and wak'd die Mufet* ibng. 
Thine is a Bacon ; haplefs in his choice. 
Unfit to ftand the civil ftorm of ftate, 1535 

And through die fmoodi barbarity of comts. 
With firm, bnt pliant Tirtue> forward ftill 
To urge his courfe : him for the ftudious ihade 
Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehenfire, clear, 
Exa6(, and elegant; in one rich foul, 1540 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 
The great deliverer he ! who from the gloom 
Of cloifter'd monks, and jargon-teaching fchools. 
Led forth the true Philofophy, there long 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms, 1545 
And definitions void : he led her fordi. 
Daughter of Heaven f diat, flow-afcending fttll, 
Inveftigating fure the chain ^ dungs, 
Widi radiant finger points to Heaven again. 
The generous f Aflilty thine, the friend of man { 1550 
^Vho fcann*d his Nature with a brother's eye. 
His weaknefs prdinpt to fliade, to raift his aim. 
To touch the finer movements of the mind, 

* Algernon Sidney, 

t Anthony Aihley CooptT^ Basl of Shafteibiiry* 
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^nd with the moral beauty charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whoTe pious fcarch 15 5 $ 
^mid the dark recedes of his works , 
The great Creator fought ? And why thy Locke, 
Who made die whole internal world his own ? 
Let Newton, pure Intelligence^ whom God 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundlefs works 1560 
Fram laws fublimely (unple, fpeak thy fame 
Id all phildfophy. For lofty fenfe> 
Creative fancy, and infpe6lion keen 
Through the deep windings of the human heait, 
j'is not wild Shakefpeare thine and Nature's boaii } 
II3 not each great, eftch amiable Mufe 
jOf claflic ages in thy Mikon met > 
A genius univerfal at his theme ; 
Aftoniihing as Chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing £den fair, as Heaven fublime* 157^ 

Kor ihall my verfe that elder bard forget. 
The gentle Spenfer, Fancy's pleaiing fon ; 
^o, like a copious river, pour'd liis fong 
O'er all the maaes of enchanted ground ; 
Nor thee, his ancient mailer, laughing (age, 15-5; 

ChauceF, whoie native manners->painting verfe, 
Well-moralii'd, fhines through the Gothic cloud 
Of time and language o>r thy genius thrown. 

May my fong foften, as thy Daughters I, 
Bfffannia, iiail ! for beauty is their own, 13SC 

The feeling heart, fimplicity of life. 
And elegance, and taile : the faultlefs form, 
ShapM by the hand of harmony ; the cheeky 
Vol. J. H NNV^^^ 
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Where the live crimfon, through the native white 

Soft-iiiboting, o*er the face diffufes bloom, 1585 

And every namelefs grace ; the parted lip» 

Like the red rofc-bud moift with morning-dew,' 

Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet. 

Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown, 

Th/e neck flight-lhaded, and the fwelling breaft , 1590 

The look refiftlcfs, piercing to the foul. 

And by the foul informed, when drcft in love 

She fits high-fmiling in the confcious eye. 

lAand of blifs ! amid the fubje6b feas. 
That- thunder round tliy rocky coafts, fet up, 1595 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight. 
Of diftant nations ; whofe remotefl fliores 
Can foon be ihaken by thy naval arm i 
Kot to be ihook thyfeif, but all affaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud fea-wave. 1600 

O Thou ! by whofe almighty nod the fcale 
Of empire rifes, or alternate falls. 
Send fonh the faving Virtues found the land, 
In bright patrol : white Peace^ and focial Love ; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent, 1065 

On gentle deeds, and ihedding tears through fmiles ; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind j 
Courage composed, and keen j found Temperance, 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chaftity, 
With blufhcs reddening as ihe moves along, 1610 

Diforder'd at the deep regard ihe draws ; 
Rough Induftry ; Aftivity untir'd, 
With copious life inform' d> and all awake : 
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radiant front, fuperior (hines 
:enial virtue, PuUic Ztal j 1615. 

o*cr all an equal wide furvey, 
lufing on the common weal, 
glorious with fome great defign* 
{ the fun, and broadens by degrees, 
verge of day. The fkif ting clouds i6aQ 
ly, a richly-gorgeous train, 
orop attend bis fetting throne, 
md ocean fmile imroenfe« And now> 
ary chariot bought the bowers 
te, and her tending nymphs, x6a5 

fable fung) he •dips his orb ; 
mers'd ; and now a golden curve) 
ight glance, then total dilappears. | 
inning an enchanted round,. * 

^, deceitful, vain, aadvotd; 1630 

vifion o'er the formful brain, 
t hurrying wild th' impaffion*d foul^ 
nothing loft* 'Tis fo to him, 
' of this earth, an idle blank : 
arror to the cruel wretch, 1635 

y long in fordid pleafure roll'd, 
ielefs load, has fquander'd vile, 
undrel train, what might have chear'd 
Family of modeft worth. 
:nerous flill-improving mind, 1640 

\c hopelefs heart to fing for joy, 
id beneficence around, 
now defcends the filcnt dew{ 

H 2 'X* 



ib6 THOMSON'S P6EMS. 

To him the l<mg review of order'd life 

l^(iftl<rard rapture, only to be felt. i* 

Confefs'd frotn yonder flow-extingniikM clotidiy 
All aether foftening, ibber Evening takss 
Her wonted ftation in the middle air ; 
A thoufflEsd fiadffws at her b(*ck. Firft this 
Sbto Ibnds on eaorth ; then ihat of deeper dye i 

Steals foft behind ; Ilid l^n a daper ftil). 
In circle following drcle, gathers round. 
To clofe Ac face of ^ngs. A frelher gale 
Begins to wave the wood, ^d ftir the ftreun, 
%¥eMping with ftadowy guft the fields pf com ; w 
While the quail clamours for his running inate. 
Wide o'er the thiftly la^n> as dwells the biteze^ 
A whitening &ower of vegete/ble down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Mature nought dizains : thoughtful to feed t 
Her loweft fons, and clothe the coming ycfar. 
From field to field the ferfrtier'd feeds fee wings. 

His folded ^ock fecure, the ihepherd home 
Hies, merry -hearted 5 and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-nraid of her brimming pail % 1 

The beauty whom perhaps his witlefs heart, 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguilh means. 
Sincerely loves, byjthat bfift language (hftyn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds, x^ 
Onward they pafs, o'er many a panting height, \ 
And valley funk, and unfrequented $ whdre 
At fall of eve the fairy people thrOng, 
In y3Lno\i% gamei aird revelry, to pafs 
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mcr-night, as village-ftories tell, 

ibout they wander from the grave 167^ 

whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 
his own fad breafl to lift the hand 
)us violence. The lonely tower 
unn'd ; whofe mournful chambers holdf , 

-ftruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoft. 1680. 
g the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
/-worm lights his gem ; and, through the dark^ 
g radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
Id to Night; not in her winter-robe 

Stygian woof, but loofe array *d 1683 

e dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
from th' imperfefl furfaces of things^ 
ilf an image on the (braining eye j 
avering woods, and villages, and ilreams, 
L8, and mountain-tops, that long retainM 1690 
iding gleam, are all one fwimming fcenefs 
1 if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
veary viiion turns ; where, leading ibft 
t hours of love, with pureft ray 
mtis fliines ; and from her genial rife, 1695 
ly-light iickens till it fprings afreih, 
I reigns, the fairefl lamp of night. 
:h' effulgence tremulous I drink, 
irifh'd gaze, the lambent lightnbgs ihoot 
ciky; or horizontal dart 1799 

x>us ihapes : by fearful murmuring crowds 
IS deemed. Amid the radiajjt orbs, 
re than d^ck^ that animate th^ (k,Y» 

H3 'tW 
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The life-infuimg funs of other worlds ; 
Lo f from the dread immenfity of fpace tji 

Returning, with accelerated courfe, 
*' The rufliing comet to the fun defcends ; 
And as he finks below the fhading earth, 
With awful train projefted o'er the heavens. 
The guilty nations tremble. But, above 17: 

Thofe fuperftitious horrors that enflave 
The fond fequacious herd, to myftic faith 
And blind amazement prone, th* enlighten'^d few, 
Whofe godlike minds philofophy exalts. 
The glorious llranger hail. They feel a joy 171 

Divinely great; they in their powers exult. 
That wondrous force of thought, which mountmg fpun 
This du&y fpot, and mcafures all the (ky ; 
While, from his far cxcurfion through the wilds 
Of barren aether, faithful to his time, 172 

They" fee the blazing wonder rife anew. 
In feeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
vTo work the will of all-iuftaining Love r 
JFrom his huge vapoury train perhaps to (hake 
.Reviving moitture on the numerous orbs, 171 

Through viiich his long ellipfis winds; perh^s 
To lend new fuel to declining funs^, 
To light-up worlds, and feed th' eteraal fire. 

With thee, ferene Philofopy, with thee, 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my fbng f 1731 
Effufive fource of evidence, and truth ! 
A luftre fliedding o'er th* ennobled mind. 
Stronger xhsLti fummer-nooii^ wvd^te as that. 
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lild vibrations foothe the parted foul^ 
he dawning of celeftial day. J7ZS 

rough her nouriih'd powers, enlarg'd by thee, 
igs aloft, with elevated pride, 
le tangling mafs of low defires, 
id the fluttering crowd ; and, angcl-wing'd, 
!;hts of fcience and of virtue gains, 1740 

11 is calm and clear; with Nature round, 
2 ftarry regions, or th* abyfs, 
bn*8 and to Fancy's eye difplay'd : 
ff up-tracing, from the dreary voidy 
in of caufes and efle£ls to Him, 1745 

rld-producing EfTence, who alone 
being ; while the Loft receives 
sle magnificence of heaven and earth, 
ry beauty, delicate or bold, 
or more remote, with livelier fenfe, 1 750 

i painted on the rapid mind. 
•*d by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
:e to ages ; and informs the page 
uiic, image, fentiment, and thought, 
» die ! the treafure of mankind ! 17 < ^ 

gheft honour, and their truefl joy ! 
out thee what were unenlightened man ? 
e roaming through the woods and wilds, 
of prey ; and with th* unfaihion*d furr 
clad ; devoid of every finer art, 1760 

gance of life. Nor happinefs 
c, mix'd of tendemefs and care^ 
ra! excellence^ nor focial blifs, 

H 4 ^«t. 
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Nor guardian law were his i nor various (kill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic ; nor the heaven'-Gondu£^ed prow 
Of navigation hold, that fearlels brarves 
The burning line, or dares the wiatery pole $ 
Mother ieyere of infinite delights i 
Nothing, favc rapine, indolence, uaid guile. 
And woes on woes, a ilill-revolving train ! 
Whofe horrid circle had made human lif« 
Than non> exigence worfc : but, taught by the< 
Ours arc the. plans of policy and peace j 
To live like brothers, and conjunftive all 
£mbellifh life. While thus laborious crowds. 
Ply the tough oar, Philofophy direfts 
' The ruling hchn ; or like the liberal breath 
Of potent heaven, invifible, the fail 
Swells out» and bears th' inferior world along. 
Nor to this evanefcent fpeck of earth 
. Poorly confinM, the radiant trafts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from that full coroplej 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Being right, who ^oke ibe Wbrd^ 
And Nature mov'd complete. With inward vi 
Thence on th^ ideal kingdom fwift (he turns 
Her eye ; and inftant, at her powerful glance> 
Th* obedient phantoms vaniih or appear; 
Compound, divide, and into order fiiift» 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair f orm^ oi Fiou^y « fli&e.xi»g train : 
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aibn then, deducing truth from truth ; 

Docion quite abflra^ ; where firft begins 1795 

vorld of fpiritSy a£don all, and life 

ter'd, and unoiixt.. But here th^cloud*. 

lis Eternal Providence, fits deep. 

gh for us to know that this dark ftate^ 

lyward ptffions loft, and vain purfuits, 1 800 

Infancy of Beings cannot prove 

inal iifue of the works of God, 

lundlefs Love and perfe£l Wifdom form*d» 

ever niing with the rifing mind* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjeft propofed. Addrcflcd to Mr. Onflow 
profpeA of the fields ready for harveft. Refl< 
in praife of induftry raifed by that view. Re 
A tale rel^ive to it. A harveft- ftorm. Shootii 
hunting, their barbarity. A ludicrous acco 
fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. Wail 
A vineyard. A defcription of fogs, frequent 
latter part of Autumn : whence a digreflSo; 
quiring into the rife of fountains and rivers, 
of feafon confidered, that now Ihift their habi 
The prodigious number of them that cover tl 
them and weftem ides of Scotland. Hence a ^ 
the country. A profpeft of the difcoloured, 
woods. After a gentle dulky day, moor 
Autumnal meteors. Morning : to which fuo 
calm> pure, fun-fhiny day, fuch as ufually fh 
the feafon. The harveft being gathered-i: 
country diffolved in joy. The whole conclude 
a panegyric on a philofophical country life. 

r^ RO WN*D with the fickle and the wheaten : 
^^ While Autumn^j^npddjng o'er the yellow p 
Comes jovial on; the D^c reed once more> 
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Well pleas'dy I tunc. Whatc'er the Wintcry froft 
J>Iitrous prepared ; the various -bloffom'd Spring 5 

I^ut in white promlfe forth ; and Summer funs 
Conco£^d (h-ong, rufh boundlefs now to view, 
Full, pcrfeft all, and fwcll my glorious theme. 
Onflow ! the Mufe, ambirious of thy name. 
To grace, infpire, and dignify her fong, 10 

"Would from the Pu/fljc Foice thy gentle car 
A while engage. Thy noble care fhe knows. 
The patriot virtues that diftend thy thought, 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bofom glow ; 
"While liftening fenates hang upon thy tongUe, 15 

Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods Tweeter than her fong. 
But flic too pants for public virtue $ fhe. 
Though weak of power, yet ftrong in ardent will. 
Whene'er her country ruflies on her heart, so 

Aflumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
And Libra weighs in equal fcales the year; 
From heaven's high cope the fierce eflFdlgence (hook 25 
Of parring fummer, a ferener blue. 
With golden light enlivened, wide invefis 
The happy world. Attemper'd funs arife, 
Sweet-beam'd, and fhedding oft through lucid clouds 
A pleafing calm ; while broad, and brown, below 30 
Extenfive harvefts hang the heavy head. 
Rich, filent, deep, they ftand ; for not a gale 
Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain : 
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A calm of plenty 1 till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poife^ and. gives the hreece to blow. 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the iky ^ 

The clouds fly different ; and the fudden fun 

By fits ef&ilgent gilds th' iUumin'd fields 

And black by fits the ihadows fweep along* 

A gaily-checker'd heart-expanding view» 

Far as the circling eye can ihoot aroun4> 

Unbounded tofling in a flood of com. 

Thefe are thy bleffings, Induftry ! rough power; 
Whom labour Hill attends^ and fweat, and pain } 
Yet the kind fource of every gentle art. 
And all the foft civility of life : 
Raifer of human-kind ! by Nature caft, 
Kakedy and helplefs, out amid the woods 
And wilds 9 to rude inclement elemen;ts ; 
With various feeds of art deep in the mind | 

Implanted, and profuiely pour'd around 
Materials infinite j but idle all. 
Still unexerted, in th' unconfciousbreaft. 
Slept the lethargic powers; corruption fliil, 
V9raciou8y fwallow'd what the liberal hand < 

Of bounty fcatter'd o'er the favage year : 
And ilill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beafts of prey j or for his acorn-meal 
Fought the fierce tulky boar j a fliivering wretch ! 
Aghaft, and comfortlefs, \dien the bleak north* I 
With winter charged, Ivt the mix'd tempeil fly. 
Hail, rain, and fnow, and bitter-breathij?g f j oil : 
TbcD to t)ie ih^ter o{ th^ Uv^t k<: fled \ 
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5 wild feafeiiy fonlid, pioi'd away, 
le he had not; home is the refcMt ) i^ 

, of joy, of tpeace and plenty, where,) 
ing and fuppoited> poiiih'd friends, / 
ar relations mingle into blifs. j 

\ the mg^ed favBge never f elt^ 
folate in crowds ; and thus his days tj% 

leavy, daork, and unenjoy'd along : 
! of time I till Induftry approached, 
us'd him from his miierlEible il<]^h s 
Lildes unfolded s pointed out 
laviih Nature the dircf^Jng^fid >fe 

denoandedj ftew'd hkn tirow to itKife 
3le force fay (he medianic po^tfps, 
tbe mineral from the vaulted earth. 
It to turn the piercing rage of fire. 
It the torrent, and thegatherM blaft ; 80 

le tall ancient foreft to his a)te ; 
\ him to chip the wood, amd bewthe ftonc, 
degito the finiih'd fabric rofe ; 
om his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 
rapt them in the woolly'vefhnetat warm, ^5 

;ht in glofiy fiik, and flowing lawn ; 
ifholefeme viands fill'd his table, pour'd 
ncrous glafs around, infpirM to wake 
ie-refining foul of decent wit : 
pM at barren bare neceility ; 90 

ill advancing bolder, kd him On 
np, to pleafure, elegance, and grace ; 
)reathiog high ambition through h\% fovA, 



^tx 
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Set fciencey wifdom, gloiy» in his view, , 

And bade him be the Lord of all below. 95 : 

Then gathering men their natural powers combined, i 
And fomi'd a Publick ; to the general good 
Submitting^ aiming, and condu6^ing all. 
For this the Patriot-Council met, the full, J 

The free, and fiairly reprefented *wboUi 100 \ 

For this they planned the holy guardian laws, i 

Diftinguifh'd orders, animated arts, 
And, with joint force Oppreflion chaining, fet 
Imperial Juftice at the helm ; yet dill : 

To them accountable \ nor flavifh dream'd 105 I 

That toiling millions muft xefign their weal^ 
And all the honey of their fearch, to fuch 
As for themli^ves alone themfelves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life j 

la order fet, prote£l:€d, and infpir'd, no \ 

Into perfe£Uon wrought. Uniting all 
Society grew numerous, high, polite. 
And happy. Nurfe of art ! the city reared 
In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head i 
And, ftretching ftreet on ftreet, by thoufands drew. 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows ftrong-fbraining, her aijpiring fons. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The bufy merchant ; the big warehoufe built ; ■ 
Rais'd the flrong crane ; choak'd up the loaded ftrect . 
With foreign plenty 5 and thy ftream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeflic, king of floods I 
Chok for his grand rcfort. On oitber hand. 
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wintery foveff, groves of mafts 
T fpicet i the beUying iheet between 115 
: breezy Yoid ; the footy hulk 
pfk on : the fpUndid barge along 
ular, to harmony ; around> 
ight-fkinuningy ftretch'd its oary wings ; 
the yariottt voice of fervent toil 130 

to bank increased ; whence ribbed with oak 
Bridih Thunder, blacky and bold, 
; veflel niih'd into the m&in. 
the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Kifl and Luxury within 135 

tier glittering ftores ; the canvas fmoothy 
ng life protuberant, to the view 
o& i the ftatue feem'd to breathe, 
into fleih, beneath the touch 
art, imagination-flufh'd. 140 

r gift of Indufiry j whatever 
xlliihes, and renders life 

Penlive Winter chear'd by him 
bdal fire, and happy hears 
ed tempeil idly rave along ; 145 

d fingers deck the gaudy Spring $ 
m Summer were an arid wafte ; 
/Vutunmal months could thus tranfmit 
mature, immeafurable ilores, 
ng round, recall my wandering fong. 150 
he morning trembles o'er the iky, 
rceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading day ; 
ipen'd field the reapers ftandi 
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In fair array ; each by the lafs he loves. 
To bear the rougher part, and mkigtte 7 
By namelefs getitle offices her toil. 
At once they floop and fwell the Infty iheaves 
While through their chcarfnl band the rural ti 
The mnl fcandal, abd the rural jeft, 
Fiy harmlef», to deceive the tedkms time. 
And ftesl unfelt the fnkry hours away. 
Behind the ttiafter walks, builds-up the Aocki 
And, confcious,- glancing oft^on every fide 
His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
Tbt gleaners fpread around, and here and the 
Spike after fj^ke, their fcanty harveft pick* 
Be not too ninrrav/, huibandmen I but fling 
From the full iheaf, with charitable ftealth. 
The liberal handful* Think, oh« grateful t( 
How good the God of Harveft is to you ; 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing field; 
While thefe unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide-hover round you like the fowls of heav( 
And a(k their humble dole. The various tun 
Of fortune ponder i that your fons may want 
What now, with hard reluftance, faint, ye gr 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends : 
And Fortune fmird, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helplefs years deprived of all, 
Of every ftay, fave Ibnooence and Heaven, 
She, with her widowM mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, liv*d in a cottage, far retired 
Among the wiadiags-of a vfoody valej 
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By folitude and deep ^unrounding fiiades, 
Bnt more by baihful modefty, conccalM. 185 

Together thus they fhunn'd the cruel fcora 
^Vhich virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy paifion and low-minded pride : 
Almoft on Nature's common bounty fed ; 
Liketlie gay birds that fung them to repofe^ 199 

Content, and carelefs ctf to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was freiher than the morning rofe. 
When the dew wets its leaves } unftain'd and pure, 
As is the lily, or the mountain fnow. 
The modeil virtues mingled in her eyes, 195 

Still on the ground deje6led, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told, 
Df what her faithlefs fortune promised once, 
ThrillM in her thought, they, like the dewy ftar 200 
Df evening, (hone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-proportioned on her poUfh*d limbs, 
V'eil'd in a (imple robe, their bed attire. 
Beyond the pomp of drefc j for lovelincls 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, ^05 

But is when unadorn'd adom'd the moil. 
Thoughtlefs of beauty, Ihe was beauty's felf, 
Reclufe amid the clofe-embowering woods. 
As in the hollow bread of Appenine, 
Beneath the fhelter of encircling hilU> 210 

A myrtle rifes, far from human eye. 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild i 
So flourifh'd blooming, and unfeen by all^ 
Vol. L I 'Vcsst 
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The fweet Lavinia ; tiil, at length, coinpel'd 
By ftrong Neceffity's fupreme commandy 
With fmiling patience in her looks, fhe went 
To glean PaIemon*s fields. The pride of fwains 
Palemon was, the generous, and the rich ; 
Who Jed the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong 
Tranfmits from ancient uncomipted times ; 
When tyrant cuftom had not fhackled man, 
B«t free to follow nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal fcenes 
Amufing, chanc'd befide his reaper-train i 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye ; 
Unconfcious of her power, and turning quick 
With unafi*e6ked bluihes froih his gaze z 
He faw her charming, but he faw not half 
The charms her downcaft modefty concealed. i 

That very moment love and chafte defire 
Sprung in his bofom, to himfelf unknown ; 
For ftill the world prevailed, and its dread laugh. 
Which fcarce the firm phiiofopher can fcorn. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field r i 

And thus in fecret to his foul he figh'd. 
** What pity ! that fo delicate a form, 
** By beauty kindled, where enlivening fenfe 
** And more than vulgar goodnefs feem to dwell, 
** Should be devoted to the rude embrace i 

** Of fome indecent clown ! She looks, methink's, 
** Of old Acafto*s line ; and to my mind 
'' Reca}\s that patron of my happy life, 

« Fd 
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irhom my liberal fortune took its rife; 

> the dull gone down ; his houies, lands, 245 

ice fair-fpreading family, diifolv'd. 

id that in feme lone obfcure retreat, 

by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 

m thofe fcenes which knew their better days, 

!d widow and his daughter live, 250 

yet my fruitlcfs fearch could never find, 
tic wiih 1 would this the daughter were !'* 

ftrift enquiring, from herfelf he found 
le fame, the daughter of his friend, 
iful Acafto; who can fpeak 255 

;lcd padions that furpriz'd his heart, 
igh his nerves in (hivering tranfport ran ? 
i*d his fmother'd flame, avow'd, and bold ; 
: view'd her, ardent, o'er and o*er, 
^titude, and pity, wept at once. a 60 

and frighten 'd at his fudden tears, 
; beauties flufh'd a higher bloom, 
*alemoD, paiiionate and juft, 
it the pidus rapture of his foul. 

art thou then Acafto's dear remains ? 265 
horn my re^fs gratitude has fought 
r in vain ? O, heavens ! the very fame, 
ften'd image of my noble friend, 
lis every look, his every feature, 
iegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring I 270 
ok furviving bloflbm from the root 
ourifh'd up my fortune I Say, ah where, 
I fe^u^r'd defert, haft thou drawn 

I 2 ** T\\fc 
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<< The kindeft afpe£l: of delighted Heaven > 
** Into fuch beauty fpread, and blown fo fairi rj 
" Though poverty's cold wind, and crufhing rain> 
** Beat keen^ and heavy^ on thy tender years ? 
** O let me now, into a richer foil, 
** Tran^lantthee fafe 1 where vernal funs^ and (bower 
« Diffufe their wanneft, largeft influence 5 28 

** And of my garden be the pride, and joy f 
*' 111 it befits thee, oh, it ill befits 
** Ai^o's daughter, bis whofe open ftores, 
*^ Though vafl, were little to his ampler heart, 
*< The father of 9 country, thus to pick a8 

** The very refufe of thofe harveft-fields, 
*f Which from his bounteous friendihip I enjoy. 
** Then throw that ihameful pittance from thy hand, 
** But ill apply 'd to fuch a ru^ed talk ; 
** The fields, the mafter, all, my fair, are thine j f ^ 
** If to the various bleffings which thy Ixxuie 
*' Has on me laviih'd, thou ^Ht add that biifs, 
'< That deareft blifs, the power of bleffing thee !^ 
Here ceas'd the youth, yet ftill his*fpeaking eye 
Enpi-efsNd the facred triumph of his ibul, tt 

With confciou5 virtue, gratitude, and love^ 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodnefs irrefiftible, and all 
Ib fweet diforder loft, ihe bluih'd confent. $( 

The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, ihe {»a*d awa} 
The lonely moments for La»inia'» fattj 
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Ainaz'd, and fcarce believing what fiie heard^ 
Joy fciz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 
Of fetting life ihone on her evening hours : 
Not lefs enraptured than the happy pjur j 
Who flouriih'd long in tender blifs, and rear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themfeltf s, 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 3 to 
/Defeating oft the labours of the year, 
[The fultry fouth colIe£b a potent blaft. 
! At firft, the grove% are fearcely feen to ftir 
Their trembling tops ; aod a ftill murmur runs 
Along the foft-inclining fields of com, 3 1 5 

Bat as th' aerial tempeft fuller fwellsy 
And in one mighty ftream, invifible, 
Ifflroenfe, the whole excited atmofphere, 
Impetuous rufhes o'er the founding world : 
Sciain'd to the root, the looping foreft pours 310 

A rufUing ihower of yet untimely leaves, 
High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in^ 
From the bare wild, the diffipated ftorm. 
And fend it in a torrent down the vale. 
Szpos'd, and naked, to its utmofl rage, 325 

Through all the fea of harveft roiling round. 
The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade. 
Though pliant to the blaft, its feizing force ; 
Or whirrd in air, or into vacant chaff 
Shook wafte. And fometimes too a burft df rain, 330 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, defcends 
In one contiiiuous flood; Still over head 
The minsling tempc& weaves its gloom> an^ iiivW 

I 3 'tV^ 



lit THOMSON'S POEMS. 
The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 
LiRunk, and flatted, in the fordid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches fwell ; the meadows fwim* 
Red, from the hills, innumerable ftreams 
Tumultuous roar j and high above its banks 
The river lift ; before whofe niflung tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvefts, cottages, and fwains. 
Roll mingled down ; all that the winds had fpar'd 
In one wild moment ruin'd ; the big hopes. 
And well-earn'd treafurcs of the painful year. 
Fled to forae eminence, the hufbandman 
Helplefs beholds the miferable wreck 
Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 
Defcending, with his labours fcatter'd round, 
He fees ; and inftant o*er his fliivering thought 
Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 
Of clamant children dear. Ye mailers, then> 
Be mindful of the rough laborious hand» 
That finks you foft in ekgance and eafe j 
Be mindful of tbofe limbs in ruflet clad 
Whofe toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride 
And, oh ! be mindful of that fparing board. 
Which covers yours with luxury profufe. 
Makes your glafs fparkle, and your fenfe rejoice ! 
Mor cruelly demand what the deep rains 
And all-involving winds have fwept away. 

J Here the fude clamour of the fportfman's joy. 
The gun faft-thundering, and the winded horn. 
Would tempt the Mufe to fing the rural gamt : 

How, in his mid-career, -\\ie^^Mi\fc\to4Kk» 
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the tainted gale, with open nofcy 

chMy and finely fenfible, draws full, ^^5 

and cautious, on the latent prey ; 

: fun the circling covey balk. 

ied plumes, and watchful every way, 

the rough Hubble turn the fecret eye* 
1 the mcihy fnare, in vain they beat 37% 

e wings, entangled more and more < 
le furges of the boundlefs air, 
borne triumphant, arc they fafe ; the gun» 
ufl, and fudden, from the fowler's eye 
( their founding pinions ; and again, 375 

te, brings them from the towering wing, 
the ground j or drives them wide-difpers'd, 
d, and wheeling various, down the wind, 
are not fubjefts for the peaceful Mufe, t' 
(he flain with fuch her fpotlefs fong ; 3 So 

•ft delighted, when (he focial fees 
le mix'd animal-creation round 
id happy. *Tis not joy to her, 
ely-chearful barbarous game of death ; 
e of plcafure, which the reftlefs youth 385 

impatient, with the gleaming mora \ 
;afts of prey retire, that all night long, 
' ncceflity, had rang'd the dark, 
:ir confcious ravage ihun'd the light, 
. Not fo the fteady tyrant man, 390 

h the thoughtlcfs infolence of power 
, beyond the moil infuriate wrath 
or& monfter that e'er roam'd the wafte, 

I 4 ^«t 
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For fport alone ptirfues the cruel chaoe, 

Mmd the beamings of the gmtle daye. 39$ 

Upbraid, ye ravening tribes^ cue wantoo page» 

For hunger kindles you, ^nd lawledi want) 

But lavifli fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd^ 

To joy at aaguifli, and delight in blood. 

Is what your horrid bofoms never knew. 400 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid haret 
ScarM from the corn, and now to fbme lone iea£ 
Retir'd : the ruihy fen ; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o'er the flony heath ; the ftubble chapt ) 
The thiftly iawn ; the thick enUngled broom ; 40$ 
Of the fame friendly hue, the wither'd fern $ 
The £ftilow ground laid open to the fun, 
Conco6^ive; and the nodding Tandy bank. 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her beft precaution ; though ihe (its 410 

Conceal'd, with folded ears 5 unfleeping eyes, 
By Natiure rais'd to take th' horizon in ; 
And head couch'd clofe betwixt her hairy feet. 
In a6t to fpring away. The fcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth 5 and deep, 415 

In fcatter'd fuUen openings, far behind. 
With every breeze flie hears the commg fi:orm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The fighing gale, Ihe fprings amaz'd, and all 
The favage foul of game is up at once : 4to 

The pack full-opening, various ; the flmll horn 
Refounded from the hills ; the neighing fteed. 
Wild ior the chace \ and the loud hunter's ihout*; 
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Ttsikf harmlefsy flying creature^ all 
n mad tuInuh^ and difcordant joy. ^i^ 

lag tooy fingled from the herd, where long 
M the bmnching monarch of the ihades, 
he tempeft drives* At lirft, in fpeed 
ightly, puts his faith ; and, roused by fear, 
II his fmft aerial foul to flight; X 43^ 

the breeze be darts y that way the more 
e the lefCemng murderous cry behind : 
on fliort ! though fleeter than the winds 
^'•er the keen-air'd mountains by the north, 
is the thickets, glances through the glades, 435 
mges deep into the wildefi wood ; 
, yet fttre» adhefive to the track 
imingy up behind him come again c . 

luman rout, and from the (hady depth-' «> ; ^« - 
lim, circling through his every fhift* 440 

;p8 the foreft oft ; and fobbing fees — - 
ides, mild opening to the golden day ; 

in kind oonteft, with his butting friends 
It to ftruggle, or his loves enjoy. 
;he fuli-defctnding flood he tries 445 

the fcent, and lave his burning fides : 
cs the herd $ the watchful herd, alann'd, 
:lfiib care avoid a brother's woe, 
hall he do ? His once fo vivid nerves^ 
of buoyant fpirit, now no more 450 

the courfe ; but fainting breathlefs toil, 
sizes on his heart : he iiands at bay j 
Its hit laft weak refuge ixk dcfpui* 
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The big round tears run down his dappled face ; 
He groans in anguiih ; while the growling pack. 
Blood -happy, hang at his fair jutting cheft. 
And mark his beauteous checkered fides with gore. 

Of this enough, fiut if the fylvan youth, 
Whofe fervent blood boils into violence, 
Muft have the chace j behold, defpifing flight. 
The rousM-up lion, refolute, and flow. 
Advancing full on the protended fpear. 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood. 
See the grim wolf; on him his fliaggry foe 
Vindi6live fix, and let the ruffian die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell deftruftion, to the monfter's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

Thefe Britain knows not 5 give, ye Briton«, thei 
Your fportive fury, pitylefs, to pour 
Loole on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearth'd, 
Let all the thunder of the chace purfue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you 5 o'er the hedge 
High-bound, refiftlefs j nor the deep morafs 
Refule, but through the fliaking wildemefs 
Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 
Bear fearlefs, of the raging inflin6l full ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 
Your triumph found fonorous, running round. 
From rock to rock, in circling echos toft j 
Then fcak the movintam^ to xVidt '*«raod^ to^s \ . 
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wn the dangerous fteep $ and o'er the lawn, 
fwal lowing up the fpace between, 485 

your fpecd into the rapid game, 

>y he !• who tops the wheeling chace; • 

y maze evolvM, and every guile 

. ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 

r the villain feiz'd, and dying hard, 490 

complaint, though by an hundred mouths 

fs torn : O glorious he, beyond 

ig peers ! when the retreating horn 

m to ghoflly halls of grey reifown, 

odland honours grac'd 5 the fox's fur, 495 

1^ decen t from the roof ; and fpread 

ie drear walls, with antick figures fierce,. 

*s large front : he then is loudefl heard, 

le night daggers with feverer toils, 

ts Theflalian Centaurs never knew, 500 

r repeated wonders ihake the dome. 

(I the fuel'd chimney blazes wide ; 

ards foam 1 and the flrong table groans 

the fmoking furloin, fh^tch'd iromenfe 

5 to fide J in which, with defpcrate knife, 505 

!p incifion make, and talk the while 

and's glory, ne'er to be defacM 

:nce they borrow vigour : or amain 

jafly plung'd, at intervals, 

h keen can intervals allow, 5 10 

ail the glories of the chace. 

?d Hunger bids his brother Thirft 

he mighty bowl; the mighty bov4l> 
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SwellM high with fiery juice, fteamft liberal round 

A potent gale» delicious as the breath 51$ ^ 

Of Maia to the love-fick fhepherdefsy 

On violets difiusM, while foft ihe heart 

Her panting ihepherd fbaling to her arms* 

Nor wanting is the brown Odober, diawuy 

MaMire and perfe£^, from his dark retreat 510 ; 

Of thirty years ; and now his honeft front 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 

Ev'n with the vineyard's beft produce to vie. 

To cheat the thiifty moments, Whift a while 

Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of fmoke, 52$ 

WreathM, fragrant, from the pipe )• or the quick dice. 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The founding gammon : while romp-loving miis 

Is haul'd about, in gallantry robuft. 

At lafl thefe puling idlenefifes laid 53O 

Afide, frequent and full, tlie dry divan 
Clofe in firm circle ; and fet, ardent, in 
For ferious drinking. Nor evafion fly. 
Nor fober fliift, is to the puking wretch 
indulg'd apart; but eameft, brimming bowls 535 : 

Lave every foul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithlefs to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they fwim in mutual fwill, the talk. 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
[Reels faft from theme to theme ; from horfes, hounds, 
To church or miftrefs, politics or ghoft. 
In endlefs mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 
Mean-ume, with fudden iutecru^ion, k>iid| 



AUTUMN. 1*5 

atient catch bnrfts from the joyous heart ; 

3inent touch'd is every kindred foul ^ 545 

pening in a fuU-raouth'd cry of joy, 

ghy the flap, the jocund curfe, go round ; 

from their {lumbers fhook, the kennel'd hounds 

the mufic of the day again. 

Q the tempeft, that has vex'd the deep 550 

k night long, with fainter murmurs falls : 

ual finks their mirth. Their feeble tongues 

to take up the cumberous word, 

te diflblv'd* Before their maudlin eyes, 

n» and blue, the double tapers dance, ^5 

e fun wading through the mifty iky. 

iding foft, diey drop. Confus'd above, 

and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 

le table ev'n itfelf was drunk, 

et broken fcene ; and wide, below, 560 

'd the focial daughter : where ailride 

\ber Po'Wir in filthy triumph fits, 

rous, inclining ftill from fide to fide, 

«p6 them drenchM in potent flecp till mom. 

; fome doflor, of tremendous paunch, 565 

and deep, a black abyfs of drink, 

es them all } and from his bary'd flock 

g, full of rumination fiid, 

ts the weaknefs of thefe latter times. 

if the rougher fex by this fierce fpcvt 57^ 

ied wild, let not fuch horrid joy 

un the bofom of the Britilh Fair. 

the ipiit of the chace from them \ 
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Uncomely courage^ Tmbefeeiniiig ikill ; 
To ipring the fenjcey to rem the prancmg fteed ; 
The cap, tbe whip* the mafculine attiie ; 
In which they roughen to tbe fenfcy and all^ 
The winning foftnefs of their fez is loft. ^ 
In them 'tis graceful to diScivc at woe ; ) 
With every motion, every word, to wave 
Qjiick o'er the kindling dieek the ready blu(h | 
And from the (roalleft violence to (brink 
Unequal, then the lovelitft in their fears ; 

'And by this filent adulation, foft, 

iT/) their prote£Uon more engaging man. 
O may their eyes no miferabie fight, 
Save weeping lovers, fee ! a nobler game. 
Through Love's enchanting wiles purfucd, yet fl( 

J In chace ambiguous. May ,their tender limbs 
Float in the loofe fimplicity of drcfs ! 

• And, fafhion'd all to harmony, alone 

. Know they to feize the captivated foul, 
In^apture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

! To teach the lute to languiih ; with fmooth ftep, 
Difclofing motion in its every charm, 

•To fwim along, and fwell the mazy dance; 

' To train the foliage o'er the fnowy lawn j 

: To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitful year, 

; And heighten Nature's dainties : in their race 
To rear their graces into fecond life j 

\ To give fociety its higheft tafte j 

, Well -ordered home maci « bc& dtU^ht to make ; 
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id by fubxniffive wirdoin> modefl ^ll, 

ith every gentle care-eludiog art, ^05 

raife the virtues, animate the blifs, 
d fweeten all the toils of human life : 
is be the female dignity, and praife. 
^e fwains, now haHen to the hazel bank ; 
lere, down yon dale, the wildly -winding brook 6io 
Is hoarfe from fteep to fteep. In clofe array, 

for the thickets and the tangling ihrub, 

virgins coii<e. For you their lateft fong 

e woodlands raife i the cluftering nuts for you 

e lover finds amid the fccret fliade ; 615 

d, where they burnifti on the topmoft bough, 

ith active vigour crufhes down the tree ; 

{hakes them ripe from the refigning huik» 
gloify (hower, and of an ardent brown, 

are the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 620 

dinda 1 form'd with every grace complete, 
t thcfe negle6ling, above beauty wife, 
id far tranfcendiug fuch a vulgar praife. 
ifence.from the bufy joy-refounding fields, 
chearful error, let us tread the maze 425 

Autumn, unconfin'd ; and tafte, reviv'd, 

e breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 

edient to the breeze and beating ray, 

)m the deep-loaded bough a mellow ihower 

xflant melts away. The juicy pear (30 

:s, in a fbft profufion, fcatter'd round. 

various fweetn^s fwells the gentle race ; 

Nature*s all-refining hand prepared i 
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Of tempered fdii, and water, eaith, and air» 
It ever- changing compofition mizt* i 

Such, falling frequent through the efailkr nigfati 
The fragrant ftores, the wide-proje£kd heaps 
Of apples, which the hifty-handed year^ 
Innumerous, o'er the hlufhing orchard (hakes. 
A various %irit, freih, delicious, keen. 
Dwells in their gelid pores j and, a6bive, poims 
The piercing cyder few the thirity totigue : 
Thy natimi theme, and boon infpirer too, 
Phillips, Pomona's' bard, the fecond thou 
Who nobly durft, in rhyme-unfetter'd verfe. 
With Britifli freedom fing the Britifh fong : 
How, from Silurian vats, high-fpaikling wines 
Fuam in tranfparent floods ; (bme ftrong, to cheer 
The winteiy revels of the labouring hind ; 
And tafteful fome, to cool die fummer-hours* 
In this glad (eafon, while his fweetcft beams 
The fun fhcds equal o'er the meekenM day ; 
Oh, lofe me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Doddington, thy feat, ferene, and plain ; 
Where fimple Nature reigns ; and every view, 
Diffufive, fpreads the pure Dorfetian downs. 
In boundlefs profpeft : yonder fhaggM with vrood. 
Here rich with harveft, and there white with flocks 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Tar-fplendid, feizes on the raviih'd eye. 
New beauties rife with each revolving day j 
New columns fwell ; and itill the frefli Spring findi 
^ew plants to quickea, ^\A new gCoves ta green. 
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hy gcjlhif alH ^ Mufes' feat t 
n the lecret bower, and winding walk, (65 
10U8 Young and thee they twine the bay. 
ndertng olt, fir'd with the reftlefs tkidl 
ippUmfe^ I folitary court 
•iring breeze : atod meditate the book 
ire ever open } aiming thence, (70 

rom the heart, to learn the moral (bng* 
; 1 Aeal along the funny wall, 
Autumn baiks, with fruit enipur[4ed deep, 
(ing theme contintial prompts my thought : 
the downy peach ; the ihining plumb ^ €75 
dy, fragrant iie£birine ; and dark, 
his ampk leaf» the lufcious fig. 
; too here her.curiing tendrils ihoots ; 
ut her c)ufters» glowing to the fouth ; 
cely wiihes for a warmer iky. 6t« 

we -a 'moment Fancy *8 rapid flight 
rous foils, and climes of fair extent ; 
by the potentt fun elated high, 
syard fwells refulgent oa the day; 
o'er the vale ; «r up the nKmntain clknbs, 6S5 
and drinks amid the funny rocks, 
S to cliff iacreas*d, the heightened blaze. 
id the weighty boughs. The clufters clear, 
ough the foliage feen, or ardent flame, 
Dranlpareat^ while perfection breathes 6c^ 
*fr the turgeiit film the living dew. 
they brighten with exalted juice, - 
into ^vour by the mmgling ray 4 
J. K '^>»^ 
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The rural youth and virgins o'er the fidd. 
Each fond for each to cull th* autumnal primey 
Exulting rove, and fpeak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the cm filing Twain ; the countiy floati 
And foams unbounded with the mafiiy flood $ 
Thaty by degrees fermented and refin'd, 
Round the rais'd nations poun the cup of joy : 
The claret fmoothy red as the lip we prefs 
In fparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tafted Burgundy } and quick^ 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd^ 
Defcend the copious exhaladons, check'd 
As up the middle iky unfeen they ftole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hilL 
Ko more the mountain, horrid^ vaft, fublime. 
Who pours a fweep of rivers from his fides> 
And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long divifion," fills the view 
With great variety ; but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled fenfe 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far. 
The huge duik, gradual, fwallows up the plain : 
Vanifh the woods ; the dim-feen river feems 
Sullen, and flow, to roll the mifty wave. 
£v'n in the height of noon oppreft, the fun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refraflsd ray ; 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb. 
He frights the nations. Indiftin6i on earth* 
Seea through the turbid aiii beyond the life 

o 
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appears and, wilder'd, o*erthewafte 
pherd fialks gigantic. Till at laft 71 

d 4un around, in deeper circles iHll 
re c)ofingy fits the general fog 
ded o'er thi^ world ; and, mingling thick, 
efs grey confiifion covers alL ' 
1 of old (fo fung the Hebrew- Bard) 7^ 

incolleAeJtf through the chao« uig'd 
it way J nor Order yet' had drawn 
ly train from out the dubious gloom, 
roving mifb, that conilant now begin 
^e along the hilly country, thefe, 735 

nghty raina, and melted Alpine fiiows, 
jiytain-ciftems fill, thofe ample ftores 
r, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
gulh the ftreams, the ceafelefs fountains play, 
ir iinfiEoling wealth the rivers draw. 740 

rjd fay, that, where the numerous wave 
laihes the refounding ihore, 
brough the landy ftratum, every way, 
ers with the Tandy ftratum rife $ 
lofe angles infinitely ftrain'd, | . 745 
rfiil leave their jaggy falts behind, 
ur and fweeten, as they foak along. 
s the reftlefs fluid, Aoutiiing ftill, 
oft amidft th* irrigiious vale it (prings j 
le mountain courted by the land, 750 

is it darkling on in faithful maze, 
the parent:main, it boils again 
d^y } and all the glittering Villi 

K a ^'i 
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Ts bright with fpouting rills. But hence this viin 
j\inufivc dream 1 why fhould the waters lore 75$ 

To take fo far a journey to die hills. 
When the f>veet rallies offer to their t{A 
Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed 9 
Or if, by blind ambition led aflray. 
They mud afpire ; why ihoutd they fudden ftep i^ F 
Among the broken mountain's ntihy dells, | 

And, ere thty gain its higfaeft peak, delert 7 

Th' attra£^ive fand that cluHtn''d dieir courfe A> Vmg} 1 
Bcfides, the hard agglomerating falts, I 

The fpoil of ages, would impernous choak 7^ 7 

Their fecret channels ; or, l^ flow degrees, ' 

Hig;h ns the hills protrude the fwelling Tales r. 1 

Old Ocean too, fuck'd through the porous |gk>bte, 
Had long ere now fbrfook his horrid bed. 
And bi ought Deucalion^s watery times again. Tl^ 

Say then, where lurk the vail eternal fprings. 
That, like creating Nature, lie conceaPd 
from mortal eye, yet with their lavifh ftor^s 
ivtffrcfh the globe, and all its joyous tribes? 
O, thou pervading Genius, given to man, 77$ 

To trace the fecrcts of the dark abyfs, 
O, lay the mountains bare ! and wide difplay 
Their hidden ihufture to th* aiJonifliM view 1 
Strip froih the branching Alps their piny load 5 
The huge incumbrance of honific woods 'jU 

From Afian Tannis, from Imaus ftrctch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar's fullen bounds ! 
<iJY€ opening Htmu» to m^ fc?cjO(x\Ti^t^e\» 



i 
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Olympus pouring mftny a ihcatn I 
i^ift founding fummits of the north, 785 

ine Hills, through Scandinavia roU'd 
ft Lapland and the frozen main s 
y Ca\icafut» far-feen by thofe 
he Cafpiw and black £u]Mne toil ; 
iRipbean Rocks, which the wild Rufr 79* 
he ^fim^girdttt of tbe world) 
^ dreadM mountains, wnq^ iI^fto^n, 
^4e Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 
th' eternal fnows I Hung o'er the dtep, 
- works beneath his founding bafe, 79$ 

, propping heaTcn, as poets feign, 
rranean wonders fpread ! unreil 
r caverns, bluing on the day, 
ini^*s cloud compelling cliffs, 
le bending f Mountains of the Moon I too 
Dg all theie gi^t ions of earth, 
ir( Andes, from the radiant line 
to the ftocmy feas that thunder round 
lem pole, their hideous deeps unfold 1 
fcene 1 Behold I the glooms difdofe, 805 
rivers in their infant beads ! 
£p I bear them, labouring to get free 1 
leaning ftrata, artful rang'd ; 

Mufcovites call the Riphean Mountains We* 
envpoys, that is, thi great Jhny Girdli : be^ 
f nippofe them to encompafs the whole ea^« 
mge of mountains in Afnca> that furround al« 
(lon^motapa. 

K 3 '^'^^ 
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The gaping fiflbres to recerre the rains. 
The melting fnows, and ever-dripping fogt . 
Strow*d bibulous aboTe I fee the iandt. 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds^ of more retentive earths. 
The gutter'd rocks, and mazy-rumaing clefts | 
^hat, while the ftealing moifture they tranfmi^ 
Retard its motion, and forbid its wafte. 
Beneath th^ inceflant weeping of thefe drains, 
1 fee the rodiLy fyphons fbretdi'd immenfe. 
The mighty rcfervoirs, of harden *d chalk. 
Or ftiff compared clay, capacious form'd. 
Overflowing thence, the congregated ftores. 
The cryflal treafures of the liquid world, 
Through the ilirr'd fahds a bubbling paflage burftj 
^nd welling out, around the middle fteepy 
Or from the bottoms of the bofom'd hills, . ■ ■ 
In pure efiufion flow. United, thus, 
Th' exhaling fun, the vapour-burdenM air. 
The gelid mountains, that to tarn condensed 
Thefe vapours in continual current draw, 
^And fend them, o'er the fair<divided earth. 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 
A fecial commerce hold, and firm fupport 
The full-adjufted harmony of things. 

When Autumn fcatters his departing gleams, 
•WarnM of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
The fwallow-people ; and tofs*d wide around. 
O'er the calm Iky, in convolution fwift. 
The feather'd eddy ftoaxs: it\o\Q,ui^o)txce> 
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^re to their wintery flumbcrs they retire } 
Id clufters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, 840 
And where, unpiercVl by froft, the cavern Vweats^ 
Or rather into wanner climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of feafon, there 
They twitter chearfui, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 845 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where' the Rhine lofes his majoftic force 
In Belgian plains, won firom the raging deep. 
By diligence amazing, and the ftrong 
-Unconquerable hand of Liberty, S50 

The ftork-aflembly meets ; for many a day, 
Confulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage through the liquid iky* 
And now their rout deiign'd, their leaders chofe, 
Their tiribes adjuiled, cleaned their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a ihort eflay, 
Wbeel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figur'd flight afcends j and, riding high 
Th* aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vail whirls> 860 
Boils round the naked melancholy iAes 
Of fartheft Thule, and th* Atlantic furge . 
Pours in among the ftormy: Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what tranfmigrations there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go f 865 
And how the living clouds on clouds arife ? . 
Infinite wings I till all the plume-dark air 
And rude refounding fhore are one wild cry. 

K 4 V.^^^ 
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IftiK the plain hiurmkis nadve his fina]! flOck, 
And herd diminutive of many bues. 
Tends on the little iiland's verdant fweli. 
The ihepherd's fea-girt reign | or, to iht rocks 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ararious food i 
Or fweeps the fiihy fhorei or treafures up 
The plumage^ riiing full, to form the bed 
Of luxury. And here a while the Mufe^ 
High hovering o'er the faroad ccerukan iceney 
Sees Caledonia, in ronnantic view : 
Her airy mountains^ from the waving main* 
Invefted with a keen difiifive iky> 
Breathing the foul acute ; her forefts huge^ 
Incult, robuft, and tail, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old ; her azure lakes between, 
PourM out extenfive, and of watery wealth 
Full } winding deep, and green, her fiertile fales 
With many a cool tranilucent brimming flood -. 
Wafli'd lovely from the Tweed (pure/ar/«* /rs 
Whofe paftoral banks firft heard my Doric roed. 
With, fylvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
To v^iiere the north-ioflated taempeft foams 
O'er Orca's or Betubium's higheft peak : 
Nurfe of a people, in misfortune's fchool 
Trained up to hardy deeds ; foon vifited 
By Learning, when before the Gothic rage 
She took her weftem flight. A manly race. 
Of unfubmitting fpirit, wife, and brave } 
Who flill through bleeding ages ftruggled hard, 
(As well unhappy WaUaoe c»a a£teft> 
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aoC*hcn> 1 ill-requited chief t ) 

I gjcnenMU undimini^hM (late 3 900 

h in vain I Hence of unequal bounds 

:, and by tempting glory borne 

y land, for every land their life ^ 

'd prafuica their piercing genius plann'd^ 

rd the pcH^ of peace tiveir faithful toil. 905 

their own «;lear norths in radiant ftreamsy 

<er £«iQpe biufift the Boreal Mom. 

there not ione patriot, in whofe power 

:, that godlike Luxury is plac'd, 

ig thouiaodsy dioufands yet unborn* 910 

late pofterity ? (bine, large of foul, 

deje&ed induftry ? to give 
: harveft to the pining fwain ? 
h the labouring hind the Ayeets of toil ? 

the fine& art, the native robe 915 

e; how, white as Hyperborean inowy 
the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 
lafl& wide the billow } nor look on^ 
lly paffire, while Batavian fleets 
us of the glittering finny fwarms, 910 

ve our ifriths, and crowd upon our fhores ; 
enlivening trade to rouie, and wing 
peious £iil, from every growing p<»t, 
i, round the fea-encincled globe i 
I, in ibul united as in name, 925 

tin reigik the miftrefs of the deep ? 
here are fuch. And full on thee, Argyll, 
, her fiay, her darlingi and her boail« 
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From her firft patriots and her heroes Iprung, 
Thyfond imploring country turns her eye | 93' 

In thee, with all a mother's triumph, fees 
Her every virtue, every grace combined. 
Her genius, wifdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride oiF honour, and her coorage try*d. 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very thfbat 93 

Of fulphurous war, on Teniers' dreadful field. 
Kor lefs the pahn of peace inwreilthet thy brow ; 
For, powerful as thy (word, from thy rich tongue 
Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
While mix'd in thee combine the chirm of youth, 94 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends. 
As truth iincere, as weeping friendfliip kind. 
Thee, truly generous, and in filence great,- 
Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 94 

Plann'd by thy wifdom, by thy foul informed j 
And feldom has fhe known a friend like thee* 

' "But fee the fading many-colourM woods> 
Shade deepening over ihade, the country round 
Tmbrown ; a crowded umbrage, du(k, and dun, 95 
Of every hue, from wan-declining green 
To footy dark. Thefe now the lonefome Mufe, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-ftrown walks. 
And give the feafon in its lateft view. 

Meantime, light-lhadowing all, a fober calm 95 
Fleeces unbounded aether ; whofe leaft wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where t6 turn 
The genth current : vrbiU lUumitL'd wide. 
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y-fldrted cloQds imbibe the fun, 
>ugh their lucid veil his foften'd fotce 960 
r the peaceful world. Then is the time, 
; whom wifdom and whom Nature charm, 
themielTes from the degenerate crowd, 

* above this little fcene of things 1 
low-thoughted vice beneaith their feet ; 965 

le the throbbing paffions into peaec ; 
> lone Qgiet in her filent walka. 
folitary, and in penAve guile, 
le wander o'er the niflet mead, 
)agh the fadden'd grove, where fcarce is heard 
\g ftrain; to chear the woodman's toil. ' 
me widow'd fbngfter pours his plaint, 
aint warblings, through the tawny c^ie. 
mgr^ated tfaruihes, linnets, larks, 
\ wild throat, whofe artlefs ftrains fo late 975 
11 the mufic of the fwaiming fhades, 
»f their tuneful fouls, now ihivering fit 
ead tree, a full defpondent flock ; 
: a brightneft waving o'er their plumes, 
ght fave chattering difcord in their note. 98» 
c, aim'd from fome inhuman eye^ 
the mufic of the coming year 
andharmlefs, unfufpefling harm, 
xreak tribes a miferable prey, 
ed murder, fluttering on the ground f 9JI5. 
lie defcending year, yet pleaflng fUU| 

* mood infpires ; for now the leaf 
ruftlct from the mournful grove { 
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Oft ftartling fuch at, ftudioDs, wi^k b«I<y«r, 
And flowly circles through the waving air. 
But Ihould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o'er the iky the kafy deluge flreama $ 
Till choak'dy and matted with die dreary &ow< 
The foreft-walksy at every rifing gale, 
-Roll wide the wither'd wafte, and whiftle bleak 
Fled is the klafted verdure of the fields i 
And, Ihrunk into dieir beds, the fiowery race 
Their funny robes refign. Ev'n wha^ remain'd 
Of ilronger fruits falls from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all arous 
The defolated proTpef^ thrills the foul. 

He comes 1 he comes ) in every breeze the P( 
Of Phiiofophic Melancholy comes I 
His near approach the fudden-ftardng tear» 
The glowing cheek, the mild deje&ed air. 
The foften'd feature, and the beating heart, 
Fierc'd deep with nuny a virtuous pang, declai 
O'er all the foul his iacred influence breathes ! 
Inflames imagination $ through the breaft 
Infufes every tendemefs i and far 
Beyond dim earth exalts the (welling thought* 
Ten thoufand tboufand fleet ideas, fuch 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream. 
Crowd fail into the Mind's creative eye. 
As faft the correfpondent pafTions rife. 
As varied, and as high : Devotion rais'd 
To rapture, and divine aftonifhment ; 
Tlie Ivve of nature uacon&a'd, and^ chief. 
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Of human laoe 1 the large ambidoua wilh» 

Xo make them bleft $ the figh for fufiering worth 1020 

LK)ft in obfcurity ; the noble fcom 

Of tyrant-pride ; the fearlefs great refolve { 

^lie wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Infpiring glory through remoteft time ; 

1W awaken'd throb for virtuey and for fame { 1025 

The fympathies of love, and friendlhip dear ; 

"With all the /bciai cf spring cf the btitrt. .... 

Oh, bear me to vaft embowering {hades. 
To twilight groves, and vtfionary vales ; 
7o weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms % 1030 

'Where angel forms athwart the fdlemn duflc 
Tremendoul (weep, or (eem to fwtep along 1 
And voices msxct than human, through the void 
Deep-founding, fehe th' enthufiailic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers^ 
That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
ft^ide, which ihining through the chearf ul land 
In coundfft numbers bleft Britannia fees ; 
0, lead me to the wide-extended walks^ 
The fair najeftic paradife of Stowe* ! 1040 

Not Perfian Cyrus on lonia^s ftore 
E'er law fuch fylvan fcenes \ fuch various art 
By genius fir*d, fuch ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judicious art ; that, in the ftrife, 
AU-beauttous Nature fears to be outdone. 1044 

And there, O Pitt, thy country ^s early boaft, 

* The feat of the Lord Vifcount Cobti&m* 
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There let me fit beneath the ihelter'd ilopet. 

Or in that * Tempk where, in future timet^ 

Thou well fhalt merit a diftinguiih'd name; 

And> with thy converfe bleft, catch the laft imiles ioj9 ' 

Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 

While there with thee th' inchanted loond I walk. 

The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Attic l4Uid; 

Will from thy ftandard tafte refine her own, 105$ 

Corre£k her pencil to the pureft truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpaffion'd ihades 

Forfaking) raife it to the human mind. 

Or if hereafter fhe, with yi^/r hand. 

Shall draw the tragic fcene, inflru^ her thou, 1060 

To mark the varied movements of the heart. 

What every decent character xequires. 

And every paiiion fpeaks : O, through her ftraiA 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that mouldf 

Th' attentive fenate, charms, perfuades, exalts, 10I5 

Of honeft zeal th' indignant lightning throws,/^ 

And fliakes corruption on her venal throne. 

While thus we talk, and through Elyfian Vales 

Delighted rove, perhaps a figh efcapes : 

What pity, Cobham> thou thy verdant files 1070 

Of order'd trees ihouldft here inglorious range, 

Infflead of fquadrons flaming o>r the field. 

And long embattled hofis ! when the proud foe^ 

The faithlefs vain difturber of mankind, 

* The umple of Virtue in Stowe-Gardent. 
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g Gwvlf has routed the world to wari 1075 
zeen, once more, within their bounds to prefs 
dliih'd robbers, thofe ambitious fUves» 
tiih Youth would hail thy wife connnand, 
aper'd ardor, and thy yeteran fkill. 
veftem fun withdraws the ihoaten'd dayi 1080 
mid evening, gliding o'er the iky, 
hill progrefs, to the ground condens'd 
lOurs throws. Where creeping waters ooze, 
tnarihes flagnate, and where rivers wind, 
the rolling fogs, and fwim along 10S5 

ky-mantled lawn. Mean-while the moon 
i*d, and breaking through the fcatter'd clouds, 
er broad viiage in the crimfon'd eaft. 
CO the fun dire6l, her fpotted diik, 
nountains rife, umbrageous dales deicend« 
rems deep, as optic tube defcries, 
er earth, gives us his blaze again, 
iu flame, and iheds a fofter day, 
t>ugh the paffing cloud ihe ieems to Hoop, 
the pure ccerulean rides fublime. 1095 

e pale dek^ floats, and fireaming mild 
flcy'd mountain to the fliadowy vale, 
3cks and floods refle£^ the quivering gleam, 
>le air whitens with a boundlefs tide 
radiance, trembling round the world. 1100 
hen half blotted from the iky her light, 
, permits the flarry fires to bum 
cner luftre throngji the depth of heaven | 
extinft her deaden'd orb appeals^ 
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And fcarcc »l>peirs» of ikkly beamkeA wluce ; 
Oft in tMs ietfttty fiit&t from tbe nortk 
A blaze of mtteore flioots : eiilWcc|iiiig &ft 
The low^ tkks> di«y fdl tt once c o ii tgi ge 
High to the cix»w^ oC hcavciiy amI all tt oioe 
Ittlapfing ^uidt at qiikkly itaftcud. 
And mix, and thwart, cxtkiguifliy Iftd vmcw. 
All aether tc w fi n g iii in maac of light* 

From look to lotAi, contagions tbttmgli the cro 
The panic rtins, tkA vako wotidtwtit iiapti 
Th' appearance throws : annias ki meec airay, 
Throng'd with aerial fpean and ftee<l8 of fire ; 
Till the long lines of fiill*extended war 
In bleeding (ight commiaa, the fasgoinc ikx)d 
Rolls a broad daughter o'er the plains of heavttu 
As thus they fcan the vifionarf facne. 
On all fides fwells the fupcrllitious 4int 
Incontinent ; and bnfy fventy talks 
Of blood and battle; cities overturti^d. 
And late ttt night in fwallowing carthqoakt funky 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afcenditog latne j 
Of fallow famine, inundation, ftom i 
Of peftilence, and every great dilbnefi 9 
Empires fubvers'd, when ruling fate has fhiick 
Th* unalterable hour: er'n Nature's felf 
I^ deem'd to totter on ^e brink of time. 
I*^ot fo the atian of philofbphic eye, 
And infpe£t fage ; the waving bri^tnefs ht 
Curious funreys, inquifitive to know 
The caufes, and mtt|»iAis> ^imtxM^ 
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appearance beautiful and new. 1 135 

blacky and deep, the night begins to fall> . 

c immenfe. Sunk in the quenching gloom^ 

icent and vaft, are heaven and earth. 

onfounded lies ; all beauty void j 

tion loft ; and gay variety 1 140 

iverfal blot : fuch the fair power 

t, to kindle and create the whole. 

s the ftate of the benighted wretch, 

len, bewilder'd, wanders through the daxk, 

pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 1 145 

ited by one dirc6Hye ray, 

ottage ftreaming, or h-om airy hall. 

;, impatient as he ftumbles on, 

from the root of flimy ruflies, blue, 

Id-fire fcatters round, or gathered trails is5# 

th of flame deceitful o'er the roofs : 

it dccoy'd by the fantaftic blaz?, 

ft, and now renewM, he finks abforpt, 

aid horfc, amid the miry gulph : 

ftill, from day to day, his pining wife 1155 

aintive children his return await, 

I conje6lure loft. At other times, 

' the Better Genius of the night, 

3U8, gleaming on the horfe's mane, 

*teor fits % and fhews the narrow path, x 1^0 

rinding leads through pits of death, or elfe 

ks him how to take the dangerous ford. 

lengthened night elaps'd, the morning Ihines 
in all her dewy beauty bright) 
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Unfolding fair the laft autumnal day. 1165 

And now the mounting Am difpels the fog ; 

The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam ; 

And hung on every fpray, on every blade 

Of grafs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah, fee, where robVd, and murder'd, in that pit 
Lies the ftill heaving hive ! at evening ihatch'd. 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night. 
And fix'd o'er fulphur : while, not dreaming ill. 
The happy people, in their waxen cells, 
Sat tending public cares, and planning fchemes 11 75 
Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoic*d 
To mark, full flowing round, their copious ftores. 
Sudden the dark oppreflive fleam afcends j 
And, us*d to milder fcents, the tender race, 
By thoufands, tumble from their honey 'd domes, iiSo 
Convolv'd, and agonizing in the duft. 
And was it then for this you roam*d the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd 
Ceafelefs the burning Summer-heats away ? 
For this in Autumn fearch'd the blooming wafte, 1185 
Nor iofl: one funny gleam ? for this fad fate > 
O, man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long. 
Shall proftrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation ? when obligM, 
Muft you deftroy ? Of their ambrofial food 1190 

Can you not borrow ; and, in juft return. 
Afford them Ihelter from the wintery winds ? 
Or, as the (harp year pinches, with their own 
A^aija regale them on fome fmiling day > 
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ere the ftony bottom of their town 1195 

defolate, and wild ; with here and there 
lefs number, who the ruin'd ftatc 
r, lamenting weak, caft out to death. 
I proud city, populous and rich, 
• the works of peace, and high in joy, iioe 

atre or feaft, or funk in deep, 
:e, Palermo, was thy fate) is feiz'd 
»e dread earthquake, and convulfive hurl'd 
rom the black foundation, Aench involved,, 
gulph of blue fulphureous flame. 1105 

ce every hariher fight ! for now the day, 
:aven and earth diffused, grows warm, and high, 
i fplendor ! wide in veiling all. 
ill the breeze ! fave what the filmy threads 
/ evaporate brufhes from the plain. i£io 

lear the cloudlefs Iky I how deeply ting*d 
1 peculiar blue ! th' ethereal arch 
vellM immenfe ! amid whofe azure thron'd 
diant fun how gay ! how calm below 
Ided eanh I the harvefl-treafures all 1215 

;ather'd in, beyond the rage of ilorms, 
» the fwain ; the circling fence ihut up ; 
iftant Winter's utmoft rage dcfy'd. 
, loofe to feftive joy, the country round 
s with the loud fincerity of mirth, 1220 

to the wind their cares. The toil-flrung youth, 
: quick fenfe of mufic taught alone, 
wildly graceful in the lively dance, 
ery charm abroad, the viilage*toa&) 
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Toabgy buzooiy wann, in nathre beauty rich, IM5 
Darts not unmeaning looks ; and, ^here her eye 
Points an approring finile, with double force. 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreftler twines. 
Age too fhines out ; and, guiulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus tS^ rejoice ; nor think 
That, with to-raorrow's fun, their annual toil 
Begins again the never-ceaiing round. 

Oh, knew he but his happinefs, of men 
The happieft he I who, far from public rage. 
Deep in the vale, with a choice fe^w retired, njj 

•Drinks the pure pleafures of the Rural Life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whofe proud gate^ 
Each morning, vomits out the fneaking crowd 
Of flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus'd ? 
Vile intercourfe I What though the glittering robe. 
Of every hue itflefked light can give. 
Or floating loofe, or ftilF with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools t opprefs him not ? 
What though, from utmoft land and fea purveyed, 
For him each rarer tributary life 1245 

Bleeds not, and his infatiate tabic heaps 
With luxury and death ? what though his bowl 
Flames not with coftly juice ; nor funk in beds. 
Oft of gay care, he tofles out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle date } SS50 

What though he knows not thofe fantaftic joys, 
That ilill amufe the wanton, (till deceive { 
A face of pleafure, but a heart of pain | 
Their hoWsw momcnu wcwk\d^«ii^lt 
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JBure peace i$ his ; a folid life, eflrang'd 1255 

To difappointmenty and fallacious hope : 

Hich in content, in Nature^ bounty rich. 

In herbs and fruits $ whatever greens the Spring, 

When heaven defcends^fhowers ; or bends the bough 

When Summer rcddew^ and when Autumn beams j 

Or in the wintcry glebe whatever lies 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeft f:ip : 

Thcfe are not wanting j nor the milky drove. 

Luxuriant, fpread o*er all the lowing vale ; 

Kor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of flreams. 

And hum of bees, inviting fleep iinccrc 

Into the guiltlefs breaft, beneath the (hade. 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 

Nor aught beiides of piofpeft, grove, or fong, 

0im grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 1270 

Here too dwells (imple truth ; plain innocence ; 

Unfullied beauty ; found unbroken youth, 

Patient of labour, with a little pleas 'd ; 

Health ever blooming $ unambitious toil | 

Calm contemplation, and poetic eafe. 1275 

Let others brave the flood in queft of gain, 
And beat, for joylefs months, the gloomy wave. 
Let fuch as deem it glory to deftroy, 
Unfh into blood, the fack of cities feek ; 
l/npierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 12S0 

The virgin's ihriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
Let fome, far diftant from their native foil, 
Urg'd or by want or harden'd avarice, 
Find other lands beneath another fun. 

L < V^ 
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Let ibis through cities work his eager way, 1185 

By legal outrage and eflabllihM guile. 

The fecial fenfe extinft ; and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the feditious herd. 

Or melt them down to ilaver)^ Let tbefe 

Infnare the i^ retched in the toils of law, iifO 

Fomenting difcord, and perplexing right. 

An iron race ! and tkofe of fairer front, 

But equal inhumanity, in courts, 

Delufive pomp, and dark cabals, delight; 

Wreathe the deep bow, diffufe the lying fmile, 1195 

And tread the weary labyrinth of flate. 

While he, from all the ftormy paflions free 

That reftlefs men involve, hears, and but hears. 

At diftance fafe, the human tempeft roar. 

Wrapt clofe in confcious f)eace. The fall of kings. 

The rage of nations, and the crulh of flates. 

Move not the man, who, from the world efcap'd. 

In ftill retreats, and flowery folitudes. 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 

And day to day, through the revolving year ; i J05 

Admiring, fees her in her every Ihape ; 

Feels all her fweet emotions at his heart 5 

Takes what fhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

He, when young Spring protrudes the burfting gems, 

Marks the firft bud, and fucks the healthful gale 13 lO 

Into his frefhcn'd foul 5 her genial hours 

JJe full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 

And not an opening bloflbm breathes in vain. 

Jn Summer he, beneath the living ihade. 
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; o'er frigid Tempe w6nt to wave, 13 ?$ 

nus <ool, reads what the Mufe, of thefe, 
>, has in immoital numbers fungs 
t (he dilates writes : and oft, an eye 
und, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
Autumn's yellow luftre gilds the world, 1320 
mpts the ficklcd fwain into the field, 
)y the general joy, his heart diftends 
;ent]e throws ; and through the tepid gleams 
lufing, then he befi exerts his fong. 
/inter wild to him is full of blifs« 1325 

ighty tempeft, and the hoary wade, 
:, and deep, itretch'd o^er the buried earth, 
to foleron thought. At night the ikies^ 
*d, and kindled, by refining froft, 
:very luftre on th* exalted eye, 1330 

kd, a book, the ftealing hours fecure, 
ark them down for wifdom. With fwift wing, 
ad and Tea imagination roams ; 
h, divinely breaking on his mind, 
his being, and unfolds his powers; 1335 

lis breaft heroic virtue bums, 
uch of kindred too and love he fed»"; 
odeft eye, whofe beams on his alone 
: fhine ; the little ftrong embrace 
ttling children, twin'd around his neck, 1349 
nulous to pleafe him, calb'ng forth 
nd parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 
ment, dance, or fong, Re fternly fcoms; 
ppinefs and true philofophy 

L 4 Kxt 
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hst of the focial ftiU, and finilii^ kind. 
This is the life whidi thofe who fret in giuh. 
And guilty cities, never knew; tfaclifey 
Led by primeval ages, laictonropty 
When angels dwelt, and God himfelf, with max 

Oh, Nature ! all-fn£Bdent I over all ! 
Enrich me widi the knowledge of thy woiks I 
Snatdi me to heaven; thy rolling wonders there, 
World heyond w^mtU, in infinite eatent, 
Profuicly fcatcer'd o'er die Une immenfe. 
Shew me ; their tnotions, periods, and their lawsj 
Give me to fcan ; through the diiblofing deep 
Light ny blind way ; the mineral ^rata there \ 
Thruft, (blooming, thence the vegetable world; 
O'er that the rifing fyftem, more oomplez. 
Of animals ; and higher ftill, the mind. 
The varied icene of quick^componnded thought, 
And where the mixing paffions endkfs ihift ; 
Thefe ever open to my ravi&'d eye; 
A fearch, the flight of time can ne*er exhauft ! 
But -if to that unequal ; if the blood. 
In iluggiih ilreams about my heart, forbid 
That beft ambition ; under cloiing (hades. 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook, 
And whifper to my dreams. From Thee begin. 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my fong 
And let me never, never ilray from Thee 1 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubje£^ propofed. Addrefs to the carl of Wil- 
mington. Firft approach of Winter. According to 
the natural courfe of the feafon^ various ftorms de- 
fcribed. Rain. Wind. Snow. The drmog of 
the fnows : a man periihing among them ; whence re- 
fle^'ons on the wants and miferies of human life. 
The wolves defcending firom the Alps and Apennines. 
A winter evening defcribed : as fpent by philofo- 
phers; by the country people; in the city. Frofl, 
A view orf Winter within the Polar Circle. A thaw. 
The whole concluding with moral reflections on a 
future fiate. 

ri EEy Wiqter conves, to rule the vgiied year» 

^ Sullen and fad, with 9II fai& ri^Qg train : 

Vapours, and Clouds^ and Storms. Be the&.iny theme, 

rhefe ! that exalt the foul to Iblemn thought, 

bd heavenly mufing. Welcome, kindred glooms ! 5 

^genial horr ors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

^leas'd have I, ki my chearf ul mom ie£ life, 

Vben nurs'd by carelefs folkudeJ liv*d, 

bd Tung of Nature with unceaikig joy^ 

leas'd have I wswder'd throMgh ypur sougfi domain ; 
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Trod the pure virgin-fnows, myfelf as pure ; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burft ; 
Or fecn the deep fermenting tempeft brew'd. 
In the grim evening Iky. Thus pafs'd" the time, 
Till through the lucid chambers of the fouth 
Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and fmil 

To thee, the patron of her firft elTay, 
T|ie Mufe, O Wilmington ! renews her fong. 
Since has ihe rounded the revolving year : 
Skim'd the gay Spring 5 on eagle-pinions borne. 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rife j 
Then fwept o*er Autumn with the ihadowy gale ; 
And now among the winteiy clouds again, 
Roird in the doubling ftorm, fhe tries to foar 5 
To fwell her note with. all the rufhing winds j 
To fuit her founding cadence to the floods j 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy ! could Ihe fill thy judging ear 
"With bold defcription, and with manly thought. 
Nor art thou Ikill'd in awful fchemes alone. 
And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodnefs, found integrity, 
A firm unfhaken un corrupted foul 
Amid a Aiding age, and burning ftrong, 
Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 
A fteady fpirit regularly free 5 
Thefe, each exalting each, the ftatefman light 
Into the patriot ; thefe, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Mufe 
Record what envy dares not flattery call. 
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1 when the chearlefs empire of the iky 

pricom the Centaur Archer yields y 

crcc Aquarius ftains th' inverted year i • 

o'er the fartheft verge of heaven, the fun 

fpreads through aether the dejef^ed day. 45 

ire his gleams, and ineffefhial fhoot 

uggling rays, in horizontal lines, 

gh the thick air ; as, cloathM in cloudy Aorm, 

wan, and broad, he ikirts the fouthcm iky ; 
foon-defcending, to the long dark night, 50 

ihading all, the proilrate world reiigns. 
the night unwiih'd ; while vital heat, 

life,, and joy, the dubious day forfake. 
;me, in fable cinfture, ihadows vaft, 
ing*d and damp, and congregated clouds, ^5 
I the vapoury turbulence of heaven, 
; the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
y gloom oppreifive o'er the world, 
rh nature ihedding influence malign, 
mfes up the feeds of dark difeafe. Co 

ul of man dies in him, loathing life, 
ack with more than melancholy views, 
ttle droop ; and o'er the furrow'd land, 
rom the plough, the dun difcolour'd flocks, 
led fpreading, crop the wholeforoe root. 65 

the woods, along the mooriih fens, 
be fad Genius of tlie coming ilorm ; 
> among the loofe disjointed cliffs, 
a6):ur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook 
ive, prefagef ul, fend a hollow moan, 70 



156 THOMSON'S POEMS. 
Refininding long in liftening Fancy's ear. 

Then cornea the fadier of the teropeft forth» 
Wrapt in black glooms. Firft joylefs rains obfco 
Drive through the mingling ikies with vqxmr fou 
Paih on the mountain's brow, and ihake the woo^ 
That grumbling wave below. Th' unfightly p]au 
Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhaufted ftill 
Combine, and deepening into night fhut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven. 
Each to his home, retire $ (ave thofe that love 
To take their paftime in the troubled air. 
Or ikimming flutter round the dimply pooL 
The cattle from th' untafted fields retuni, 
^nd aik» with meaning lowe, their wonted ftalls, 
Or ruminate in the contiguous (bade. 
Thither the bouihold feathery people crowd. 
The creiled cock, with all his female train, 
Penfive, and dripping; while the cottage-hind 
^Jiangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there 
Recounts his fimple folick : much he talks. 
And much he laughs, nor recks the ilonn that bl 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent fwell 
And the jnix'd ruin of its banks o'erfpread. 
At laft the rous'd-up river pours along : 
Refiillefs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes. 
From the rude mountain, and the mofly wild. 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and founding f 
Then o'er the fkoded \3Lil&^ floaim^ rereads. 
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(luggiih^ filent $ till again, conftrain'd 
1 two meeting hills, it burfts away, 
rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid (beam 1 
lathering triple force, rapid, and deep, 
, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through* 
re f great parent I whofe unceaHng hand 
)und the feafons of the changeful year, 
ighty, how majeftic, are thy works ! 
'hat a pleaiing dread they fwell the foul ! 
es adoniih'd ! and aftonilh'd iings ! 110 

, ye winds ! that now begin to blow, 
oifterous fweep, I raife my voice to you. 
are your ftores, ye powerful beings ! iay, 
your aerial magazines referv'd, 
U the brooding terrors of the ftorm } 115 

t far-diftant region of the Iky, 
in d«ep (ilence, ileep ye when 'tis calm } 
n from the pallid iky the Am defcends, 
lany a fpot, that o'er his glaring orb 
lin wanders, fbunM ; red fiAy ftreaks g2% 

o iufli aM>iind. The reeling clouds 
with diczy poHb, $» donbtiftg yet 
mailer to obey : whiit tifiang ikm, 
in the leiden-coIourM eaft, the moon 
a wan circle round her blunted hotns* tt$ 

rovigh the turbid flu^ating air, 
TS obtuft emit a fhiver'd ray ; 
nent feem to Ihoot athwart the gloom, 
ng behind them trail the whitening blaze, 
d in ihort eddies, pltijt the iirithia'd tea£*^ i^Q 

JSaA 
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And on the flood the dancing feather floatt/^ 

With broaden'd noftrils to the iky up-turnM, 

The confcious heifer fnufis the (tormy gale. 

£v'n as the matron, at her nightly talk, 

AVith peniive labour draws the flaxen thread, 13$ 

The wafted taper and the crackling flame 

Foretell the blaft. But chief the plumy race. 

The tenants of the iky, its changes fpeak. 

Retiring from the downs, where all day long 

They pick'd their fcanty fare, a blackening train 140 

Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight, 

And feek the cloiing ihelter of the groye ; 

Afliduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 

Plies his fad long. The cormorant on high 

Wheels from the deep, and fcreams along the land. 

Loud ihrieks the foaring hem ; and with wild wing 

The circling fea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 

Ocean, unequal prefs'd, with broken tide 

And blind commotion heaves ; while, from the ihore, 

Bat into caverns by the reillefs wave, 15c 

And foreft-ruftling mountains, comes a voice, 

That folemn founding bids the world prepare. 

Then iifues forth the £torm with fudden burfl. 

And hurls the whole precipitated air. 

Sown, in a torrent. On the paifive main 151 

Defcends th* ethereal force, and with flrong guii 

Turns from its bottom the difcolour'd deep. 

Through the black night that fits immenfe around^ 

Laih'd into foam, the fierce confliddng brine 

Seems o'er a thouiand raging waves to bum : i^ 



WINTER. 159 

me the mountain -billows to the clouds 
dful tumult fwell'd, furge above furge, 
ito chaos with tremendous roar, 
ichor'd navies from their ilations drive, 
s the winds acrofs the howling wade 165 

hty waters : now th* inflated wave 
ig they fcale, and now impetuous (hoot 
z fecret chambers of the deep, 
ntery Baltick thundering o'er their head, 
ng thence again, before the breath 170 

-exerted heaven they wing their courfe, 
irt on diftant coafts ; if fome fharp rock, 
1 infidious break not their career, 
loofe fragments fling them floating round. 
lefs at land the loofen'd tempeft reigns. 175 

)uncain thunders ; and its flurdy Tons 
3 the bottom of the rocks they fhade. 
1 the midnight Heep, and all aghafl, 
rk way-faring ftranger breathlefs toils, 
ften falling, climbs againft the blaft. iSo 

ives the rooted forefl, vexM, and jfheds 
>f its tamilh'd honours yet remain j 
down, and fcatterM, by the tearing wind's 
us fury, its gigantic limbs, 
ruggling through the diilipated grove, 1S5 

lirling tempefl raves along the plain ; 
I the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
iftening, fhakcs them to the folid bafe. 
ighted flies i and round the rocking dome, 
rance eager^ howls the favage blait* . 19^ 



i6o THOMSON'S POSMS. 

Then too, they fay, through all the burthen'd air, 
Long groans are heard, ihrill founds, and diflant figbi 
That, utter'd by the demon of the night. 
Warn the dcroted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commiit 
With ftars fwift gliding fweep along the iky. 
All nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempeftuous darknefs dwells alone. 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a calm ; 
Then ftrait air, fea, and earth, are huih'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into (olid gloom. 
Now, while the drowfy world lies loft in ileep. 
Let me aflbciate with the ferious Night, 
And Contemplation her fedate compeer; 
Let me (hake off th* intrufive cares of day. 
And lay the meddling fenfes all afide. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
Ye ever-tempting, ever-cheating train ! 
Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, disappointment, and remorfe. 
Sad, iickening thought ! and yet deluded man, 
A fcene of crude disjointed viiidns paft. 
And broken (lumbers, rifes ftill refolv'd. 
With new-fluih'd hopes, to ran the giddy round. 

Father of light and life I thou Good fuprenie ! 
O, teach me what is good ! teach me Thyielf ! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice. 
From every low puffuitl and feed my foul 
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knowledge, confcious peace, and yirtue pure i 
, fubftantial, never-fading blifs ! 
keener tempefts rife : and, fximing dun 
ill the livid eaft, or piercing north, 
clouds afcend ; in whofe edacious womb 225 
)ury deluge lies, to fnow congeal'd. 
they roll their fleecy world along 5 
le iky faddens with the gathered ftorm. 
gh the huOi'd air the whitening ihower defcends, 
: thin wavering; till .at laft the flakes ije 

oad, and wide, and fail:, dimming the day, 
i continual flow. The cherifli'd fields 
their winter-robe of pureft white, 
ightnefs all ; fave where the new fnow melts 
the mazy current. Low, the woods 235 

eir hoar head ; and, ere the languid fun 
rom the weft emits his evening ray, 
i univerfal face, deep hid, and chill, 
m\d dazzling wafte* that buries wide 
>rk8 of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 240 
cover'd o'er with fnow, and then demands 
lit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 
by the cruel feafon, crowd around 
nnowing ftore, and claim the little boon 
Providence aiiigns them. One alone» 245 

Ubreaft, facred to the houfliold gods, 
regardful of th' embroiling iky, 
(fs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 
rering mates, and pays to trailed roan 
luaLvifit. Haif-a£^d| ke&xHt 'l^^ 
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lAgainft the window beats ; then, brifk, alights 
On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor, 
lEyes all the fmiling family afkance, 
!And pecks, and darts, and wonders where he is : 
Till, more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 155 
Attraft his flender feet. The foodlefs wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare. 
Though timorous of heart, and hard befet 
By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs, 
And more unpitying men, the garden fceks, lio 

Uig*d-on by fearlefs want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliftening earth, 
With looks of dumb defpair; then, fad-difpersM, 
"Dig for the wIthcrM herb through heaps of ihow. 

Now, ihepherds, to your helplcfs charge bekiodj - 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their penns 
^itli food at will ; lodge them below the ftorm, 
And watch them ftrift : for from the bellowing eaft, 
Jn this dire feafon, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintery plains t7» 
At one wide waft, and o'er the haplefs flocks. 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills. 
The billowy tempeft whelms 5 till, upward urg'd. 
The valley to a fhining mountain fwells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the fky. 175 

As thus the fnows arife ; and foul, and flerce, • 
All Winter drives along the darken'd air j 
In his own loofe-revolving fields, the fwain 
DifafterM ftands ; fees other hills afcend. 
Of unknown joylcfe brow v wv^ o\i«.x Cccnei , «fc 
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Of horrid profpe6l, Ihag the tracklcfs plain : 
l^or finds the river, nor the forcft, hid 
Beneath the formlcfs wild ; but wanders on 
Jrom hill to dale, flill more and more aftray; 
Inpatient flouncing through the drifted heaps, 2S5 

Stung with the thoughts of home 5 the thoughts of home 
Rufli on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How (inks his foul ! 
What black defpair, what horror, fills his heart ? 
When for the dulky fpot, which fancy feign'd 290 

His tufted cottage nfing through the fnow. 
He meets the roughnefs of the middle wafte. 
Far from the track, and bleft abode of man ; 
While round him night refiftlefs clofes faft. 
And every temped, hovi'ling o'er his head, 295 

Renders the favagc wildemefs more wild. 
Then throng the bufy fhapes into his mind. 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire defcent ! beyond the power of froft ; 
Of faithlels bogs 5 of precipices huge, joo 

Smooth'd up with fnow 5 and, what is land, unknown, ^^^• 
What water of the ftill unfrozen fpring, 
In the loofe marfli or folitary lake. 
Where the frelh fountain from the bottom boils. 
%e(c check his fearful fleps ; and down he iinks 305 
Beneath the ihelterof the fhapelefs drift, 
Thinking o'er all the bittcmefs of death, 
Mix'd with the tender anguifh nature (hoots 
through the wrung bofom of the dying man, 
^ wife, his children, and his friends uviCttti« v^ 
M 2 \^ 

o 
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In vain for him th' officiou> wife pxiq>a]%s 
The fire fair-blazing, and tbe^ye^^pnt warm^ 
In vain his lii^tle children, piping. o»it 
Into the mingling 4prm, demjuid.tbdr Gf39^ 
With tears of artlefs inpooqnce. . Alas ! 
Kor wife, nor children, morQ IMA he. behold, 
l^or friends, nor facred home. On. eyery ner 
The deadly winter feizes ; ihots up ijbnfe ; 
J^nd, o'er hif inmoft vitals ci^ep^g cpld, 
Lays him along the fnows, a ftifien^d. code, 
Stretch'd out, and bleaching in th^ northern 1 

Ah, little ^link the gay licentious proud. 
Whom pleafurf , power, and affluence furroui 
They, who their thoughtleft hours in giddy i 
And wanton, often cruel, riot wafte ; 
Ah, little think they, w^ile they d?uice ajong 
How many feel, this very moment, death 
And all the fad variety of pain. 
How many fmk in the devouring flood, 
O;: more devouring flame. How many bleed. 
By fliamcful variance betwixt ma^ and man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon gloom 
Shut from the common air, and. common ufe 
Of their own limbs. How many drink the ci 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
Of mifery. Sore picrc'd by wintcry winds, 
llow many Ihrink into the fordid hut - 
Of cheerlefs poverty. How many fljake 
With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 
f "^abounded palTioiij m&dTv^^%, ^>iv\x^ \«a«ft(s. 
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timbled hfadldng'from the height^ life, 

iih mattet for the Tragic Mufc. 

c vale, where wlfdoin loves to dwell, 

idfliip, peade, and contemplation joinM, 

ft rtckM with honeft palBods, droop 345 

tir'd diftil^fs. How many ftand 

le death-bed of their deareft friends, 

the parting ^ngufiih. Thought fond man 
md all tbe thonfahd nstoelefs ills, 
mceifant fthiggte render life, 3 50 

of toil, of Tnfiertng, and of fate, 
I high cafeer tvonld ftand appal I'd, . 
efs nmblrng Impuife learn to think ; 
ious heart of Charity wonld warm, 
ride wifli Benevolence dildte ; 355 

tear would rife, the fbcial figh j 
:]earf)erfedion, gradnal bli^, 
kill, the fdciai paffions work, 
'e can I fbc'get the geiterous « band, 
ch'd. with: haman woe, redrefiive fearch^d 
Drronrs df the-gidoxdy jail ? 
and unheard, \^ Here miiery moans ; 
cnefs pines ; -where thirft and hunger bum, 
misfbftutie f eels the la(h of vice, 
he lahd of libdrty, the land 365 

ry fh^et and public meeting glow 
. freedom, little tyrants rag'd ; 
le lean morfel from the ftarving motith $ 

he G^pl Committees in the ye«^t \yk%% 

M 3 T«t%. 
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Toi** from cold wintcry limbs the tatter*d weed ; 
">( Ev*n robb'd them of the laft of comforts, flecp ; 37# 
The free-bom Briton to the dungeon chain'd. 
Or, a^ the hift of cruelty prevail'd. 
At plcafurc marked him with inglorious ihipes i 
And cru{h*d out lives, by fecret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled. 375 
O, great dcfign ! if executed well, j 
With patient care, and wifdom-tcmpcrM zeal. 
Ye fons of mercy f yet refume the fearch 5 
Drag forth the legal monfters into light. 
Wrench from their hands oppreffion's iron rod, . 380 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much ft ill untouchM remains J in this^rank age. 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand required. 
The toils of law, (what dark infidious men 
Have cumberous added to perplex the truth, j'S 

And lengthen fimple juftice into trade) 
How glorious were the day I that faw thcfe broke, 
A nd ivery man within the reach of right. 

By wintcry famine rous*d, from all the traft 
Of horrid mountains which the ftiining Alps, 39^ 

And wavy Appenine, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out ftupendous into diftant lands ; 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim I 
Aflfembling wolves in raging troops defcend 5 J95 

And, pouring o*er the country, bear along. 
Keen as the north-wind fweeps the glofly fnow. 
AU is their prize. They hS&VL on the ftccd. 
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Vefs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 

lor can the bull his awful front defend, 49% 

h fhake the murdering favages away. 

'apacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 

bd tear the fcreaming infant from her breaft. 

^ godlike face of man avails him nought. 

SWn beauty, force divine ? at whofe bright glance 405 

Tie generous lion ftands in foftenM gaze, 

hre bleeds, a haplefs undiftlnguifliM prey. 

►ut if, apprized of the fevere attack, 

lie country be (hut up, lur*d by the fcent, 

b church -yards drear (inhuman to relate !) 419 

lie difappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

lie fhrouded body from the grave f o'er which, 

lix'd with foul ihades, and frighted gbofts, they howl. 

Among thofe hilly regions, where embraced 
I. peaceful vales the happy Grifons dwell ; 415 

•ft, rufhing fudden from the loaded cliflfs, 
lountains of fnow their gathering terrors roll. 
rem fteep to ftefep, loud-thundering down they come, 
L wintery wafte in dire commotion all ; 
ittd herds, and flocks, and travellers, and fwains, 420 
md fometimes whole brigades of marching troops, 
r hamlets fleeping in the dead of night, 
ire deep beneath the fmothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 
n the wild -depth of winter, while without 425 

The ceafelefs winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning foreft and the fliore 
Beat by the boundlefs multitiMe of waves > 

M 4 Ktxj.- 
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A rural, fheUer'd, folitary fcene | 
Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join. 
To cheer the gloom. There ftuciout let n 

V And hold high converfe with the Mighty £ 
Sages of ancient timey as gods f-ever'd. 
As gods beneficent, who blefl mankind 
With arts, with arras, and humaniz'd^a^c 
ftous'd at th' infpiring thought, I throw ai 
The long-liv'd volume ; and, deep mufing 
The facred ihades, that flowly-rifing pafs 
Before my wondering eyes. Firft Socrates. 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted fiate, 
Againft the rage of tyrants JingU ftood. 
Invincible ! calm Bfcafon's holy law. 
That *uoice of God within th* attentive min 
Obeying, fcarlefs, or in life, or dead) : 
Great moral teacher ! woifeft of mankind! 
Solon the next, who built his common^wea 
On equity's wide bafe j by tender tenvs 
A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd 
Frefcrving ftill that quick peculiar fere. 
Whence in the laureled field of finer arts. 
And of bold fteedom, they unequal*d flion 
The pride of fmiling Greece, and human-li 

vLycurg-us^thcn, who bow'd beneath the for 
Of ftri6left difcipline, fe'uerely <wifey 
All human pai&ons. Following him, I fe( 
As at Thermopylae be glorious fell. 
The firm * devoted Chief, who prov'd by d 
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deft lefloA- which the otbet taiight. 
.riftides JifU his honeft front ; 

of heart> to whom th' unflatteriiig voice 4.66 

lorn gave the nobleft name of Juft ; 

ma]eftiC;poverty rever'd $ 

y'n his glory to his country's weal 

ingy fweU^d a haughty *rivaV% iame, 

by his care, of fofter ray appears 14.65 

Aveet-foul'd ; whofe genius, rifmg ftrongy 

0* the load of young debauch ; abroad 

urge of Perfian pride, at home the friend 

f wji^itb and every fplendid att ; 

and tople* in the pomp of wealth. 470 

ic laft worthies of decHning G/eece^ 
I'd to glory> in unequal tiv^^z^ 

app^r. The fair Corinthian boaft^ 
m, happy temper! mild, and firm, 
cpt the i^rctber while the tyrmtt bled. 475 

^ual to the heft, the f Thcban Pair, 
jrirty^s, in bintic concord jtin'dp 
>untry rais'd to freedom, eknpire, famei 

witftiwhom Athenian honour funk; 
t a mafs of fordid lees behind, 4S0 

4ie Good { in public life fevere, 
le ftill inexorably firm; 
m, bfMath his low iUuftrious roof, 
eace and haj^y wifdom fmoothM his brew, 
Hdihip folter was, nor lovo more kind. 485 

a&Oocks. t Pelopidas and Epuninondas. 
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And he, the lafl of old Lycurgus' ^onB, 
The generous viftim* to that vain attem|>ty 
70 favi a rotten flatty Agis, who fk^ 
Er'n Sparta's felf to fervile avarice (link* 
The two Achaian heroes clofe the train: 
AratuSy who a while relum'd the foul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece : 
And he her dariing as her lateft hope. 
The gallant Philopcemen $ who to arms 
TumM the luxurious pomp he could not cure 
Or toiling in his farm^ a fimple Twain ; 
Or, bold and ikilful, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front; a mighty people come I 
A race of heroes ! in thofe virtuous times 
Which knew no ftain, fave that with partial f 
Their deareft country they too fondly lov*d s 
Her better founder firft^ the light of Rome^ 
Kuma, who foften'd her rapacious fons : 
Servius the King, who laid the folid baie 
On which o'er earth the *vaft republic fpread. 
Then the great confuls venerable rife. 
The * Public Father who the Private quell'd. 
As on the dread tribunal llemly fad. 
He, whom his thanklefs country could not lofi 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. 
Fabricius, fcomer of all-conquering gold ; 
And Cincihnatusy awful from the plough. 
Thy t willing Vi6limj Carthage, burfting lo 

* Marcus Junius Brutus. t Rcgu 
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I that pleading Nature could oppofe^ 

whole city's tears, by rigid faith 515 

M caird, and honour^s dire command* 

'lic gentU chief , humanely brave^ 

}n the race of fpotlefs glory ran, 

arm in youth) to the pbiiic jbadi 

iendihip and Philofophy retir*d. ^x% 

^hofe powerful eloquence a while 

'd the ri^id fate of rufhing Rome. 

ier*d CatOy virtuous in extremi* 

Uy unhappy Brutus, kind of. hearty 

ready- arm, by awful virtue urg'd, 525 

e Roman fteel againil thy friend* 

ds befides the tribute of a verfc 

; but who can count the ftars of heaven ? 

g their influence on this lowep world ? 

I, who yonder comes ! in fbber flatei 530 

Id, and fbrong, as is a vernal fun : 

:bu8 felf, or elfe the Mantuan Swain 1 

)mer too appears« of daring wing» 

' fong ! and equal by his fide^ 

iih Mufe ; join'd hand in hand they walk, 

, full up the middle fteep to fame. 

at are thofe (hades, whofe fkilful touch 

Irew th' impaiTion^d heart, and charmM 

ted Athens with the mcMral fcene : 

; who, tuneful, wak'd th' enchanting lyre. 

P your kind ! fociety divine ! 

thus my nights, for you referv'd, 

mt my foaring foul to thoughts like yours. 
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Sllencey them lonely power ! the door be thine ; 
See on the hailow'd hour that none intrude, 
Save a few diofcn friends, xtho fometimes deign 
To bleft my humble roof, with fenfe refin'd. 
Learning digefted well, exalted faith, 
UnftudyM wit, and hnmonr ever gay. 
Or from the Mnfes* hill will Pope defcend, 
To raife the facred hour, to bid it fmile. 
And with the (bcial fpirit warm the heart ? 
For though not (weeter his own Homer fings, 
Yet is his life the more endearing fong. 

Where art tfaou,-Ikitnniond? thou the darling p 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 
Ah, why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where difclofing faft 
Each Aclive worth, each manly virtue lay. 
Why wert thou ravifliM from our hope fo foon ? 
^\'hat now avails that noble thirft of Bime, 
V\'hich ftung thy fervent breaift ? that treafur'd ftor 
Of knowledge, early gain'd ? that eager zeal 
To fcrve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of Youthful Patriots, who fufiain her name ? 
W'hat now, alas ! that life-diffulmg charm 
Of fprightly wit ? that rapture for the Mufe, 
That heart of friendfhip, and that foul of jo}-. 
Which bade with foftcft light thy virtues fmile ? 
Ah ! only /hew*d, to check our fond purfuits. 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain f 

Thus in fomc deep retirement would I pafs 
The winter-glooms> wVdi {iktkd^ o£ ^Iva.TLt foul, 
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or (blemn^ as the theme inipir'd : 
i would Tearchy if Nat^ire's bomi^leff ffaync; 
y late-riiing frpn^ the vo^tjt^^ ^^%^!^A 
eternal from th' Eternal} Mixiij s 

laws, its progrefs, and itf ^pd» 
;er pro/pe^ of the beauteouf -whole 
radualy open on our opening minds j 5 So' 
difTufive harmony unite 
feftipn to th' aftonifli'd eye. 
Id we try to fcan the mora/ ivcr^ 
lougb to us it feems embroi)'4> qioves on 
)rder.i fitted, and impell'd^ 5S5 

n'& fineft hand, and iflving aji 
§^oo4» The iage hifboric Mufe 
:t conduct us through the deeps of time :. 
)W empire grew, declined, and fell, 
I Ratts ; what makes, thcj na^ns Onile, 590 
heir foil, and gives them doubly funs ; 
hey pine benea^ the bright^ ikies , 
s licheft lap. As thus we tajlf^'d, 

would bum within us, would inhale 

n of divinity, that ray 595 

leaven, which lights the public foul 

» iMid of heroes. ButifdoomM, 

fs humbje fortune, to reprefs 

Bt rifings of the kindling foul i 

I fuperior to ambition, wq 600 

■n the private virtues j how to glide 

lades and plains, along the fnnoodieft (Ireain 

•^ i or ihatch'd ^w^y by hop&| 
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Through the dim fpaces of futurity, 

With earneft eye anticipate thofe fcenes 605 

Of happincfs, and wonder ; where the mind. 

In endlefs growth and infinite afcent, 

Rifes from ftate to ftate, and world to world. 

But u'hen with thefe the ferious thought is foil'd, 

We, Ihifting for relief, would play the iliapes 61O 

Of frolic fancy ; and inceffant form 

Thofe rapid pictures, that aifemhled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 

Whence lively Wit excites to gay furprize ; 

Or folly-painting Humour, grave himfelf, 61$ \ 

Calls Laughter forth, deep-lhaking every nerve. \- 

Meantime the village roufes up the fire 5 
While well attefted, and as well believ'd, 
• Heard folcmn, goes the goblin-ftory round ; 
. Till fuperftitious horror creeps o'er all. ' lio 

Or, frequent in the founding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Ruftic mirth goes round ; 
The fimple joke that takes the fliephcrd's heart, 
Eafily pleas'd ; the long loud laugh, fmcere ; 
The kifs, fnatch'd hafty from the fide-long maid, 61$ 
On purpofe guardlefs, or pretending fleep : 
■" The leap, the flap, the haul j and, fliook to notes 
Of native mufic, the refpondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the wintcr-night. 

The city fwarms intenfe. The public haunt, 630 
Full of each theme, and warm with mixt difcourfc, 
Hums indiftin6);. The fons of riot flow 
Down the loofc ilream t/i £b\C« tTicbasvtcd \oY) 
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efh^6lioii« On the rankled foul 
g fury falls ; and in one gulph 635 

in, honour, virtue, peace, 
imiiies, and fortune, headlong fink* 
I the dance along the lighted dome, 
d evolved, a thoufand fprightly ways, 
•ing court efiufes every pomp ; 640 

deepens : beamM from gaudy robes, 
id fparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
Igence o'er the palace waves : 
gay infe£l in bis fummfcr-lhine, 7 
light- fluttering, fpreads his meal y wings, 
'er the fcene, the ghofl of Hamlet ilaJks ; 
7cs ; poor Monimia mourns ; 
dera pours her foul in love* 
rms the bread ; the comely tear 
the cheek : or elfe the Comic Mufe 650 
he world a pi6hire of itfelf, 
fly the fair impartial laugh, 
flie lifts her flrain, and paints the fcenes 
3us life $ whate'er can deck mankind, 
the heart, in generous ^ Bevil fliew'd. 655 
, whofe wifdom, folid yet refln'd, 
xiot*virtues, and confummate flull 
the finer fprings that move the world, 
vhate'er the Graces can bellow, 
polio's animating fire, 660 

with pleaflng dignity, to fliine 

arafter in the Confcious Lovers, written by 
d Steele. 
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At once the guardiftD» ornament^ and jojc^ 

Of poliih'd lite; permit the Rural Mufe, 

O Cheflerfield, to grace with thee her foag I 

Ere to the ihades again ihe humbly BiUp ttf 

Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, 

(For every Mufe has in thy train a place) 

To mark thy various fuJl-accompliib'd mind : 

To mark that fpirit, which, with Britiih y^orjf, 

Kejefls th^ allurements of corrupted power $ 67a 

That elegant politenefty which excels, 

Ev'n in the judgement of prefumptuout France, 

The .boailed manners of her ihining couit ; 

That wit, the vivid energy of fenfe, 

Tlic truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 675 

And kind well-temper'd fatire, fraoothly keen. 

Steals through tlie foul, and without pain corre£ks. 

Or, rifmg thence with yet a brighter flame, 

O, let me hail thee on fome glorious day, ] 

When to the liftcning fenatc, ardtnt, crowd 6S» \ 

Britannia's funs to hear her pleaded cauib. 

Then dreft by thee, more amiably fair. 

Truth the foft robe of mild perfuafion wears : 

Thou to alTenting reafon giv'ft again 

Her own enlighten'd thoughts ; call'd from the hent, 

Th' obedient palfions on thy voice attend ; 

And ev'n relu6lant party, ficels a while 

Thy gracious power : as through the varied maze 

Of eloquence, now fraooth, now quick, now ftrong, 

Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 690 

To thy Jov'd haunt rctutn, tu'^ V«.^^^ Mufe : 
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behold, the joyous winter-days, 
jcceed ; and through the blue ferene, 
too fine, th* ethereal nitre flies; 
ifeftious (lamps, and the (pent air 695^ 

frefli with elemental life. 
wds the Iflnning atmoiphere ; and binds 
igthen^d bodies in its cold embrace, 
;ent ; feeds, and animates our blood { 
»ur (pirits, through the new-ftrung nerves, 700 
r fallies darting to the brain s 
ts the foul, intenfe, cdlefted, cool, 
; the Ikies, and as the feafon keen, 
re feels the renovating force 
ter, only to the thoughtlefs eye 705 

een. The froft-conco6led glebe 
1 abundant vegetable foul, 
hers vigour for the coming year. 
;er glow fits on the lively cheek 
y fire : and luculent along 710 

er rivers flow ; their fullen deeps, 
rent, open to the fliepherd's gaze, 
rmur hoarfer at the fixing frolh 
art thou, froft? and whence are thy keen ftores 
• thou fecret all-invading power, 7 1 5 

iv'n th' illufive fluid cannot fly ? 
ij potent taergy, unfeen, 
of little falts, or hook'd, or fliap'd 
ible wedges, and diflVis'd immenfe 
I water, earth, and sether ? Hence at ere, 710 
eagcyr horn tht red horizon cguod, 
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tWith the fierce rage of Winter deep fufliis'd, 
f An icy gale, oft Ihifting, o'er. the pool 
i Breathes a blue filni> aad in its mid career 
; Arrefts the bickerii^ ilream. The loofen'd ice, 
* Let down the flood, and half difiblv'd by day, 
RufUes no more ; but to the fedgy bank 
Fail grows, or gathers round the pointed ftone, 
A cryftal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ; till, feiz'd from fhore to (h(»e, 
The whole imprifon*d river growls below. 
Xoud rings the frozen earth, and hard refle6b 
A double noife ; while, at his evening watcb^ 
The village dog deters the nightly thief 5 
The heifer lows j the diftant water-fall 
Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hafty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow-founding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round. 
Infinite worlds difclofmg to the view. 
Shines out intenfely keen j and, ail one cope 
Of ftarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 
Through the ftill night, inceffant, heavy, ilrong. 
And feizes nature fafl. It freezes on ; 
Till mom, late-rifmg o'er the drooping world,* 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the filent night : 
Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb cafcad<» 
Whofe idle torrents only feem to roar. 
The pendent icicle j the froft-work fair, 
Wh€r€ tranfient huw aad iancf <i ^^\a^ x^; 
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ited o*er the hiil, the frozen brook, 
€tf cold-gteaming on the morn ; 
bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
e froft refin'd the whiter fnow, 755 

\arif and (bunding to the tread 
epfaerd, at he penfive feeks 
flock, or from the mountain top, 
h the ilippery furface, fwift defcends. 
fome frolicks bent, the youthful fwains, 760 
y work of man is laid at re((, 
ht river crowd, in various fport 
y diflblvM ; where mixing glad, 
* all the train ! the raptur'd boy 
whirling top.0 Or, where the Rhine 765 
ut in many a long canal extends, 
' province fwarming, void of care, 
ties forth ; and as'they fweep, 
g (kates, a thoufand different ways, 
poife, fwift as the winds, along, 770 

7^ land is maddened all to joy. 
: northern courts, wide o'er the (how, 
pomp. Eager, on rapi^^fleds, 
ous youth in bold contention wheel 
efounding oourie. Meantime, to raife 775 
ftrife, with highly blooming charms, 
the feafon, Scandinavia's dames, 
buxom daughters glow around, 
idc, and fportful, is the wholefome dayj 
ips'd. The horizontal fun, 780 

he fouth, hangs at his uuhqH noon*. 
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And, ineffefhialy ftrikes the gelid cliff: 
His azure glofs the mountain ftill maintains. 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the refle£led ray ; 
Or from the foreft falls the dufter'd fnow. 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they fcatter. Thick around 
Thunders the fport of thofe, who with the gun. 
And dog impatient bounding at the ihot, 
Worfe than the feafon, defolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Diftrefs the footed or the feather'd game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter finks, 
Divefted of his grandeur, ih|pld our eye 
Aftoniih'd ihoot into the Frigid Zone; 
Where, for relentlefs months, continual nig^t 
Holds o'er the glittering waftc her ftarry reign. 

There, through the prifon of unbounded wile 
BarrM by the hand. of Nature from efcape, 
Wide-roams the Ruffian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his fad eye, but'deferts loft in fnowj 
And heavy -loade^ groves; and folid floods. 
That ftretch, athwart the folitary vaft. 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main ; 
And chearlefs towns far-diftant, never blefs'd, 
Save when its annual couric the caravan 
Be:.ds to the golden coaft of rich ** Cathay, 
With news of human-kind. Yet there life glo 

* The old name for China. 
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crifh'd there, beneath the fhinlng wafle^ Sio 
irry nations harbour : tipt with jet, 
mines, fpotlefs as the fnows they prcfs ; 

of glofly black ; and dark-embrown'd, 
uteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 
mds beiides, the coftly pride of courts. 815 

warm together prefs'd, the trooping deer 
m the new-fall'n fnows ; and, fcarce his head 
o'er the heapy wreath, the hra gghing eiir 
umbering fullen in the white abyfs. 
ithlefs hunter ^vant8 nor dogs nor toils, 829 

ith the dread of founding bows he drives 
arful flying race ; with ponderous clubs, 
ik againft the mountain heaps they pu(h 
beating breaft in vain, and piteous bray, 
s them quivering on th* en fangmn^d fnows, 825 
ith loud ihouts rejoicing bears them home. 
through the piny foreft half-abforpt, 

tenant of theie fhades, the ihapelefs bear, 
iangling ice all horrid, llalks forlorn ; i- *^^ ■ 
•ac'd, and fourer as the ftorms increafe, 830 

kes his bed beneath th' inclanent drift, 
wnth flem''patience, fcomingtweak complaint, 
IS his heart againfl aiTailing ^nt. 
le o'er the fpacious regions of the north, 
ees Bootes urge his tardy wain, 835 

terous race, by frofty * Caurus pierc'd, 
ittle pleafure know, and fear no pain, 

♦ The north-weft wind. 

N 3 'Px^Xv^c 
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Prolific fwarm: They once relum'd the flame 

Of lofl mankind in poliih'd (laTeiy funk* 

Drove martial * horde on horde, with dreadful fwcep 

Refidlefs ruihiug o'er th' enfeebled fouth, 

And gave the vanquifhM world another form. 

Not fuch the fons of Lapland : wifely they 

Defpife th* infenfate barbarous trade of war| 

They alk no more than fimple nature gives, 145 

They love their mountains, and enjoy their ftonns. 

No falfe defires, no pride-created wants, 

DiAurb the peaceful current of their time ; 

And through the reftlefs ever-tortur'd maze 

Of pleafure, or ambition, bid it rage. 85O 

Their rein-deer form their riches., Thefe their tents, 

Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 

Supply, their wholefome fare, and chearful cups* , 

Obfequious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the fled their necks, and whirl them fwift 85$ 

Oler hill and dale, heaped into one expanfe 

Of marbled fnow, as far as eye can fweep 

With a blue cruft of ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By dancini^ meteors then, that ceafelefs (hake 

A waving blaze refra<Sted o'er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moons, and liars that keener play 

With double luftre from the glofly wafte, 

Ev*n in the depth of I'olar Night, they find 

A wondrous day : enough to light the chace. 

Or guide their daring fleps to Finland-fairs. S65 

♦ The wandering Scytliian-clans. 
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^iihM Spring returns $ aad from the baay fouth, 

•Vhile dim Aurora flowly moves before, 

^he welcome fun, juft verging up at firfl, 

ly fmail degrees extends the fwclling curve ! 

^111 feen at laft for gay rejoicing months, 870 

till round and round, his fpiral courfe he winds, 

Lnd as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 

Vheels up again, and reafcends the iky. 

n that glad feafon from the lakes and floods, 

Vhcre pure Niefiii*s * f^y mountains rife, 875 

knd fring'd with roles f Tenglio rolls his ftream, 

Tiey draw the copious fry. With thefc, at eve, 

*hey chearfuMoaded to their tents repair 2 

Inhere, all day long in ufeful cares emplo^f'd, 

'heir kind unblemiih'd wives the fire prepare. S80 

hrice happy race I by poverty fecur'd 

rom legal plunder and rapacious power : 

1 whom fell intereft never yet has fown 

he feeds of vice : whofc fpotlefs fwains ne'er knew 

• M. de Maupertuis, in his book on the Figure of 

le Earth, after naving defcribed the beautiful lake and 

lountain of Niemi in Lapland, fays,—" From this 

height we had opportunity feveral times to fee thofe 

vapours rife from the lake, which the people of the 

country call Haltios, and which they deem to be the 

euardian fpirits of the mountains. We had been 

' nighted with ftories of bears that haunted this place, 

' but faw none. It feemed rather a place of refon for 

' Fairies and Genii, than bears." 

f The fame author obferves — " I was furprized to 

* fee upon the banks of this river (the Tengho) rofes 

* of as Hvcly a red as any that are in omi gaxAciv^ '^ 

K 4 lii\\ax\o>a.% 
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Injurious deed, nor. Wafted by the breath «5 

Of faithlefs love, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still prcffing on, beyond Tornca's lake. 
And Hecla flaming through a wafte of fnow. 
And fartheft Greenland, to the pole itfclf. 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out^ S99 
The Mufc expands her folitary flight; 
And, hovering o'er the wild fliupendous fccnet 
Beholds new feas beneath • another iky. • 

Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his imrejoiciog court; I95 

And through his airy hall the loud mifrule 
Of driving tempeft is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wradi ; 
Here arms his winds with all-fubduing froft ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treaAires up his fnows, 900 
With which he now opprefles half the globe. 

Thence winding eaftward to the Tartar's coafl:. 
She fweeps the howling margin of the main $ 
Where undiffblving, from the firft of time. 
Snows fvvell on fnows amazing to the ikj 1 905 

And icy mountains high on mount^ns piPd, 
Seem to the fliivering failor from afar, 
Shapelefs and white, an atraofphere of clouds. 
Projefted huge, and horrid, o'er the furge, 
Alps frown on Alps ; or rufliing hideous down, 911 
As if old Chaos was again retum'd, 
Wide-rcnd the deep, and fhake the folid pole. 

* The other hcmifphcrc. 
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:lf no longer can refiil 

ing fury ; but, in all its rage 

\ taken by the boundlefs frofl, 915 

. fathom to the bottom chain'd, 

:o roar so more : a bleak expanfe, 

'ei: with wavy rocks, chearlefs, and void 

life, that from the dreary months 

bious fouthward. Miferable they 1 920 

e entangled in the gathering ice, 

r lad look of the defcending fun ; 

ill of death, and fierce with tenfold froft, 

long night, incumbent o^er their heads, 

ible. Such was the •Briton's fate, 925 

Ir/i prow, (what have not Briton's dar'd !) 

: paiTage fought, attempted ilnce 

n vain, and feeming to be ihut 

I Nature with eternal bars. 

II regions, in Arzina caught, 930 
5 ftony deep his idle ihip 

: feaVd, he with his haplefs crew, 
exerted at his feveral talk, 

ftatues ; to the cordage glued 
, and the pilot to the helm. 93$ 

' thefe ihores, where fcarce his freezing ftream 
vild Oby, live the laft of menj 
inliven'd by the diilant fun, 

and ripens man, as well as plants, 
m nature wears its rudeft form. 940 

ugh Willoughby, fent by Qj^een Elizabeth to 
e north-caft paliage. 
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Deep from the piercing fea(bn funk in caves. 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyouir cheer, * 
They wafte the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furf, 
Doze the grofs race. Nor fprightly jcft, nor foi^, 
Nor tendemefs they know $ nor aught of life, 945 
Beyond the kindred bears that ftalk without. 
Till mom at length, her rofes drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields. 
And calls the quiver'd favage to the chace. 

What cannot a^ive government perform, 950 

New-moulding man ? Wide-ftretching from thefc fliores, 
A people favage fxx)m remoteft time, 
A huge negle£ted empire, one vaft ]^nd, 
By Heaven infpir'd, from Gothic darknefs call'd. 
Immortal Peter ! firft of monarchs ! He 955 

His ftubbom country tam'd, her rocks, her fens, 
Her floods, her Teas, her ill-fubmittmg fons ^ 
And while the fierce Barbarian he fubdued. 
To more exalted foul he rais'd the man. 
Ye {hades of ancient heroes, ye who toil*d 96* 

Through long fucceffive ages to build-up 
A labouring plan of ftate, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchlefs prince ! 
Who left hit native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty fhadow of unreal power ) 965 

Who greatly fpum*d the (lothful pomp of courts $ 
And, roaming every land, in every port 
His fceptre laid afide, with glorious hand. 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 
Gather'd the feeds of trade, of ufeful arts, 970 
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Of civil wifdom, and of martial ikill. 

Lharg'd with the (lores of Eun^, home he goes ; 

Then cities riie amid th' illumin'd wafbe ; 

O'er joylefs deferts fmiles the rural reign ; 

P'ar-diflant flood to flood is focial join'd ; 975 

Th' aflonifli'd Euxinc hears the Baltick roar ; 

Proud navies ride on feas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before $ and armies flretch 

Each way their dazzling files, reprefling here 

The frantic Alexander of the north, 9 So 

And awing there ftem Othman's ihrinking Tons. 

Sloth flies the land /and Ignorance, and Vice, 

Df old diflionour proud : it glows around. 

Taught by the Royal Hand that rouz'd the whole, 

One fcene of arts, of arms, of liflng trade; 985 

Por what his wifdom plannM, and power enforc'd. 

More potent ftill, bis great exampU fhew'd. 

^'^uttcring, the winds at eve, with blunted point. 

Blow hoUow-bluflering from the fouth. Subdued, 

The frofl: relblvesinto a trickling thaw. 990 

Spotted the mountains ihine ; loofe fleet defcends. 

And floods the country round. The rivers fwell, 

Df bonds impatient. Sudden ^m the hills. 

O'er rocks and woods, in broad brewn cataracts,' 

/V thoufand fnow-fed torrents flioot at once ; 995 

And, where they rufli, the wide-refounding plain 

Is left one flimy wafl:e. Thofe fullen feas. 

That wafli*d th* ungenial pole, will reft no more 

Beneath the fliackles of the mighty north ; 

Bu^ zwiKiog all their waves, reflftle^ 1k«V9. vooq 
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And hark ! the lengdienmg roar conttnuous i 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it burfls, 
And piles a thouiand mountains to the cloudt 
III fares the bark with trembling wretches ch; 
That, toft amid the floating fragments, mooi 
Beneath the fhelter of an icy ifle, 
While night overwhelms the fea, and horror 1 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th' aflembled mifchiefs that befiege them roi 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearincfs, 
The roar of winds and waves, the cruih of i< 
Kow ceafing, now renew'd with louder rage, 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the mail 
More to embroil the deep, I.eviathan 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful (port, 
Tempeft the loofenM brine, while through th 
Far from the bleak inhofpitable ihore. 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry how 
Of famiih'd monfters, there awaiting wrecks 
Yet Providence, that ever-ivaiing eye. 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them fafe 
Through all this dreary labyiinth of fete. 

'Tis done ! dread Winter fpreads his lateft 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd yi 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful I Horror wide extend 
His defolate domain. Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy piftur'd life ; pafs fome few yea 
, Thy £ower'mg Spring, th^ ^\xaxmtt'% ^xd«iLt 
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er Autumn fading into age, 

e concluding Winter comes at laft. 

Its the fcene. Ah f whither now arc fled, 

reami of greatnefs > thofe unfolid hopes 

•ineA) thofe longings after fenje ? 1035 

sftkft cares ? thofe bufy buflling days ? 

ay«-fpent^ feftive nights ? thofe veering thoughts^ 

we^n good and ill, that ihar'd thy life? 

• are vanifli'd ! Virtue fole funrives, 

il never- failing friend of man, 1040 

le to happinefs on high. And fee I 
ac, the glorious mom ! the fecond birth 
en and earth ! awakening Nature hears 
V'Creating luord^ and ftarts to life, 
heightened form, from pain and death 1045 

• free. T^he great eternal fcheme^ 
ig all, and in ^perfeB nvboU 

, as the profpeft wider fpreads, 

>n's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

ly wife ! ye blind prefumptuous ! now, 1050 

ided in the duft, adore that Power, 

ifdom oft arraign'd : fee now the caufe, 

laffuming worth in fecret liv'd, 

d, negle6led : why the good man's fhare 

ras gall and bittemefs of foul : 1055 

e lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

ng fulitude ; while luxury, 

es, lay ftraining her low thought, 

I unreal wants : why heaven- bom Truth, 

^deration fair, wore the red xnarka \c^^t^ 
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Of Superftition's fcourge : why liceiw'd PitiD> 
That cruel fpoiler, that erabofom'd foe, 
Imbitter*d all our blifs. Ye good diiftreft! 
Ye noble few ! who here unbending fhund 
Beneath life's preiTure, yet bear up a while^ 
And what your bounded view, which only hm 
A little part, deem'd evil, is no ^nore : 
The flonns of Wintery Time will quickly pafs^ 
And one unbounded Spring encircle all. 
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[ «9i ] 

A H .Y M N. 

pH ESEy as tbey change. Almighty Father, thefe, 
■• Are but the varied God, The rolling year 
full of Thee. Forth in the pleafmg Spring 
hy beauty walks, Thy tendemefs and love, 
^ide fluOi the fields ; the foftening air is balmi 5 

:ho the mountains round ; the foreft fmiles ; 
nd every fenfe, and every heart, is joy. 
hen comes Thy glory in the Summer- monthS) 
ith light and heat refulgent. Then Thy fun 
oots full perfe£tion through the fxvelling year : 10 
nd oft Thy voice in dreadful thunder fpeaks { 
id oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
' brooks and groves, in hoUaw-whifpering gales, 
ly bounty fhines in Autumn unconfin'd, 
nd ipreads a common feaft for all that lives. 15 

Winter awful Thou ! with clouds and ftorms 
x>und Thee thrown, tempeft o'er temped roll'J, 
ajeflic darknefs I on the whirlwind's wing, 
ding fublime. Thou bid'ft the world adore, 
nd humbleft nature with Thy northern blaft. 20 

Myflerious round ! what {kill, what force divine, 
;ep felt, in tbefc appeal* ! a iimple train, 
tt To delightful mix'd with fuch kind art, 
ch beauty and beneficence combin'dj 
ade, unperceiv'd, fo foftening into ihades 25 

nd all fo forming an harmonious whole ; 
bat, as thev iHIl fucceed, they ravith ftUV» 
n wandciing oft, with brute uacQiifcio\3i^ ^^i.^> 
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Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty handi 
That, ever-bufyy wheels the iilent fpheres ; 3s 

Works in the fecret deep ; ihoots, ileaming, thence 
The fair profufion that o'erfpreads the Spring : ■ 
Flings from the fun dire6l the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls the temped forth ; 
Andy as on earth this grateful change revolves, 3$ 
With tranfport touches all the fprings of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living foul. 
Beneath the fpacious temple of the iky. 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raife 
One general fong ! To Him, ye vocal gales, 40 

Breathe foft, whofe Spirit in your freihnefs breadies : 
Oh, talk of Him in folitary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the fcarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown Ihade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whofe bolder note is heard afar, 45 

Who (hake th* aftonifh'd world, lift high to heaven 
Th* impetuous fong, and fay from whom you rage. 
His praife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills j 
And let me catch it as I mufe alcng. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound 5 50 

Ye fofter floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majeftic main, 
A fecret world of wonders in thyfelf, 
Sound His ftupendous praife i whofe greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 5$ 

Soft-roll your incenfc, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, 
In mingled clouds to Him ; whofe fun exalts, 
Whofe breath perfumes yQVL> aad whofe pencil paints. 
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bendy ye harvefls wave, to Him ; 
>ur ftill fong into the reaper's heitrt> 60 

he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
sep watch in heaven, a& earth aileep 
>U8 liesy effufe your mildeft beams, 
lationsy while your angels &nke, 
fpangled iky, the iilver lyre. 65 

ce of day ! bed image here below 
eator, ever pouring wide. 
Id to world, the vital ocean round, 

write with every beam His praiie. 
ler rolls : be huih'd the prodrate world j 70 
ud to cloud returns the folemn hymn, 
afreih, ye hills : ye mofly rocks, 

found : the broad refponiive lowe, 
, raife s for the Great Shepherd reigns ; 
nfuffering kingdom yet will come. 75 

mds all, awake : a boundlefs fong 
I the groves ! and when the reftlefs day, 

lays the warbling world afleep, 
f birds ! fweet Philomela, charm 
ing (hades, and teach the night His praife* %m 

for whom the whole creation fmiles, 

le bead, the heart, and tongue of all, 

; great hymn ! in fvvanning cities vafi, 

I men, to the deep organ join 

refounding .V4)ice, oft-breaking clear, 85 

paufes, through the fwelling ba^ j 
ach mingliiig flame incceafes each, 
ited ardor rife to heaven. 

O O^ 
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Or if you rather chufe the rural (hade, 
And find a fane in every fecrct grove ; 
There let the fhcpherd*s flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting fcraph, and the poet's lyre, 
Still (ing the God of Seafons, as the)' roll. 
For mc, when I forget the darling theme, 
Whether the bloflbm blows, the fummer-ray 
Ruflets the plain, injpirlng Autunrin gleams ; 
Or Winter rifes in /he blackening eaft ; 
Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to btat. 

Should fate command me to the fartheft verge 
Of the green earth, to diftant baibarous climes, 
Kivcrs unknown to fong; where firft the fun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his fetting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic ifles ; *tis nought to roe r 
Since God is ever prcfent, ever felt, icj 

In the void wafte as in the city full ; 
And where He vital breathes, there muft be joy. 
When ev*n at laft the folcmn hour fliall come. 
And wing my myftic flight to future worlds, 
I chearful will obey ; there, with new powers, 
Will rifing wonders fing : I cannot go 
Where Univerfal Love not fmiles around, 
Suftaining all yon orbs, and ail ilieir fons; 
From fueming evil ftill educing ^oo^. 
And better thence again, and bttttr ftill, ii? 

In infinite progreflion. ^\it I lofe 
Myfclf in Him, in Light ineffable ; 
CovM tlien, exprcffive SVWtc, mute His praifc: 
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:-LEGORICAL POEM. 
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ADVEB-TISEMEN^T. 



^HI6 'poem being writ in the manaer of SpeftTst 
the 'ofafolete words, and a iimplicity of di^on in 
feme of the lines, which borders on the ludicrous, were 
neceflary, to make the imitation more perfeft. And die 
atyle of that admirable poet, as well as the meafure in 
which he wrote, arc, as it were, appn^riated by cuf- 
tom to all allegorical poems writ in our language ; juft 
as in French the Aile of Marot, who lived under Fran- 
cis I. has been tifed in tales, and familiar epiftles, hf 
the politcft writers of the age of Louis XIV. 
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.NATIOir of the OBSOLETE WOEBS 

ufed in this Poem. 



iimagc— /;&^ chief "Fzj^^iories. 


rr eat eft of magici' 


Gear §r Gotf-'^^trmiuri, 


entbaiHen. 


equipage^ drefs. 


^aid. 


GMvc'-fword, (Fr.) 


^rigbU 


Gke— ;/^, pleafure. 


-betiveen. 


Han — have. 


7^S. 


Hi^t—nanudf caUed^ atnk 


'row^ trwBUf mis- 


ibmetimes it .is ufed for 


m • . . 


is caUed* See ftanza riu 


—named. 


Id\t{&—Idlinefs. 


pahaiiisy dipqj^- 


Imp— chUd^ •r ^^hgi 




from the Saxon impeuh to 


:oU, raw. 


graft or plant. 


^Mfingsofjoj. 


YifA-^or caft. 


- the north - eaft 


Lad-y&r kd. 




Lea— tf piici ef Umd^ <l 


ertmnly. 


meadvw. 


luord prefixed to 


Libbard — leopard. 




Lig — to lie. 


lulfuUy. 


Loiek-fl loofe idlefelhw. 


\— painted. 


homing— howi'ngy hendtng. 


lead — drtnvfaiefs. 


Lithe — loofe, lax. 


ly- 


Mell — mingle. 


-4mmediatefy, of- 


Moc— «wr^. 


\erwards. 


Moil — to labour. 


0, 

O 


Mote— mi 8 6t, 

3 ^jwet.^ 



J9S G L O S 

Muchel or Mochel — muchy 

great. 
Nath lefs — ruvertbtUfs, 

J^eedmtnts-r^ecfjarus. 
Nourflihg^-i-0 cbiid that is 

nurfed, 
Noyance— ^tfrw. 
Prank t — colour ed, adorned 

Pdrdic (Fr. par Dieu)—^ 

oidoatb* 
Prick'd through the forefl 

^^rode through tkeforeft. 
Sear—- <^, burnt up. 
Sheen — brigbt, Jbiw'ng. 
Sicker— ^^, furefy. 
Soot'—fweet, or fweelly^ 
Sooth — true or truth, 
fltonnd — misfortune y pang, 
Sweltry— ytf//ry, con/uming. 



S A R Y. 

*witb beat, 
Swink--/0 labour. 
Sm^cki^avoured. 
Thrall— ^v/. 
Tranfmew'd — transfontl 
Vild— i///f. 
Unkempt (Lat. incomptui) 

unadorned. 
Ween— /« tbini, beofc^- 

m'on. 
Weet — to know I toivu!, 

tomnt. 
Whilom — ere-nubiky fir- 

merlj, i 

Wight — maum 
Wis, for Wift— /fl hm.\ 

tbink, underhand. 
Wonne — (a noun) </wfi- 

tng. 
Wrokc — wreakt. 



J^. B. The letter T is frequently placed in the begin- 
ing of a word by Spenfer, to lengthen it a fyllablc, 
and en at the end of a word, for die fame reaJfon, » 
ivitbouten, atften, &c. 



Yborn — born. 

Yblent, or blent — blended, 

mingled, 
fchd—clad, 
Ycleyd'^iilUdi named. 



Yfere — together, 
Ymolten — milted, 
Yode (pretertenfeof^tii) 
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THE 

CASTLE OF INDOLENCE 

The caftle hight of indolence, 

And its falfe luxury; 
Where for a little time, alas ! 

We liv'd right jollily. 

I. 

O Mortal man, who liveft here by toil, 
Do not complain of this thy hard eftate ; 
That like an emmet thou muft ever moil> 
Is a fad fentence of an ancient date ; 
And, certes, there is for it reafon great ; 
Fofy tliough (bmetimes it makes thee weep and wail^ 
And curfe thy ilar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier bale> 

Loofe life, unruly paflions, and difeafes pale* 
II. 
In lowly dale, faft by a river's fide. 
With woody hill o'er hill encompafs'd round, 
A moft enchanting wizard did abide. 
Than whom a fiend more fell is no where found. 
It was, I ween, a lovely fpot of ground ;. 
And there a feaibn atween June and May, 
Half prankt with fpring, with fummer half imbrown'd* 
A liiUefs climate made, where, footh to fay, 

Ko living wight could work, nc cared ev*n for play. 

O4 U\.^^v 
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III. 

Was nought around but images of i 

Sleep-ibothing groves, and quiet la\ 

And flowery beds that fliimberous ii 

From poppies breathM 5 and beds of 

"Where never yet was creeping crcati 

Meantime unnumber'd glittering ftr 

And hurled every-where their water 

That, as they bicker*d through the i 

Though reftlefs ftill themfelves, a lullin 

IV. 

Joined to the prattle of the purling ri 

Were heard the lowing herds along 1 

And flocks loud-bleating from the d 

And vacant fliepherds piping in the cj 

And now and then fwcet Philomel w 

Or flock-doves plain amid the foreft « 

That drowfy ruftled to the fighing ga 

And {{ill a coil the grafshopper did k 

Vet all thefe founds yblent inclined all 1 

V. 

Full in the palTage of the vale, above 

A fable, filent, folemn forefl ftood ; 

Where nought but fhadowy forms wa 

As Idlefs fancy'd in her dreaming mc 

And up the hills, on either fidej a w< 

Of blackening pines, ay waving to ar 

Sent forth a fleepy horror through the 

And where this valley winded out, be 

The iDurmuring main was Vvcaid^and fc: 
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VI. 
plieadng land of drowfy-head it wm, 
dreatns that wave* before the half-fliut eye a 
d of gay cailles in the cloudtf that pafd, 
f ever flnihing round a fummer-iky : 
ere eke the foft delights, that witchingly 
b'l a wanton fweetnefs through the breaft, 
d the calm pleafures always hover'd nigh ; 
t whatever fmack'd of noyance, or unreft, 
far far off expeiPd from this delicious neft. 

VII. 
e landikip fuch, infpiiing perfe£b eafe, 
icre Indolence (for fo the wizard hight) 
fe-hid his cafile mid emboweriikg trees, 
at half ihot out the bebms of Pheebus bright, 
d made a kind of checker'd dky and night; 
anwhilty unceaiing at the mafly gate, 
eath a fpacious paln^, the wicked wight 
s placM ; and to his lute, of cruel fate^ 
abour harih^ complained, lamentuig man's efUte. 

VIII. 
tket continual pilgiims crowded ftill, 
m all the roadb of earth that piUs there by t 
t as they chaunc'd to breathe on neighbouring kiU, 
: frelhnefs of this valley finete their 6]^e,. 
I drew them ever and anon more nigh ; 
cluftcring round th' enchanter fal& they hung, 
olten with hi% fyren melody ; 
lie o'er th' enfeebling lute his hand he flung, 
» the trembling chords theft tempting verfes fung : 
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IX. 

** Behold ! ye pUgrims of this earth, bdiold t 
'< See all but man with uneam'd pleafure gay : 
«< See her bright robes the butterfly unfold, 
«« Broke from her wintery tomb in prime of May! 
«* What youthful bride can equal her array } 
** Who can with her for eafy pleafure vie ? 
«* From mead to mead with gentle wing to ftray, 
«* Frcm flower to flower on balmy gales to fly, 

*' Is all (he has to do beneath the radiant iky. 
X. 
" Behold the merry minftrels of the mom, 
*< The fwarming fongfters of the carelefs gro?e, 
** Ten thoufand throats ! tliat from the flowcringthoni, 
*< Hymn their good God, and carol fweet of kve, 
*' Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
" They neither ploogh, nor fow ; ne, fit for flail, 
'< E'er to the bam the nodden flieaves they drove; 
<< Yet theirs each harvcil dancing in the gale, 

«* Whatever crowns the hill, or fmiles along the vab 
XI. 
*« Outcaft of nature, man i the wretched thrall 
*< Of bitter dropping fweat, of fweltry pain, 
** Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall, 
** And of the vices, an inbumsm train, 
*« That all proceed from favage thirft of gain t 
'< For when hard-hearted Intereft firft began 
<* To poifon earth, Aftraea left the plain ; 
<* Guile, violence, and murder feizM on man, 

^ And, for fof t milk^ ftitam«, with blood the rivers n* 
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xn. 

•* Come, yc, who ftill the cumbcrous load of life 

** Pufh hard up hill $ but as the fartheft deep 

** You trufl to gain 9 and put an end to flrife, 

" Down thunders back the ftone with mighty fwcep, 

*' And hurls your labount to th« valley deepy 

" For-cver vain t come, and, withouten fee, 

" I in oblivion will your forrows fleep> 

" Your cares, your toils, will fteep you in a fca 

** Of full delight : O come, ye weary wights, to me I 
Xlll. 
•* With me, you need not rife at early dawn^ 
•* To pafs the joylefs day in various fiounds : 
** Or, loutittg low, on updart fortune fawn, 
" And fell f^r honouir for feme paltry pounds j 
•* Or through the city take your dirty rounds, 
*' To cheat, and dun, and lye, and vifit pay, 
«« Now flattering bafc, now giving fecret wounds : 
** Or proul in courts of law for human prey, 

** In venal fenate thieve, or rob on broad highway*. 
XIV. 
«< No cocks, with me, to ruitic labour calU 
** From village on to village founding clear : 
** To tardy fwain na ihrill-voicM matrons £quall; 
«< No dogs, no babes, no wives> to Hun your ear j 
«« No hammers thump ; no horrid blackimith fear,. 
<« Nc noify tradefman your fweet flurobers ftart, 
«* With founds that are a mifery to hear : 
** But all is calm, as would delight the heart 

<< Of Sybarite of old, all nature, and all art. 
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XV. 
«• Here nought but candour reigns, indulgent cafe, 
<' Good-natur'd lounging, fauntering up and down: 
«« They who are pleas'dthcmfelTesmuft always pleafe; 
«* On others' ways they never (quint a frown, 
•* Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town : 
<« Thus, from the fource of tender indolence, 
*« With milky blood the heart is overflown, 
«« Is footh'd and fwceten'd by the focial fenfe ; 

*« For intercft, envy, pride, and ftrife are banifh'd hence. 
XVI. 
** What, what, is virtue, but repofc of mind, 
** A pure ethereal calm, that knows no ftonn ; 
•* Above the reach of wild ambition's wind, i 

•' Above the paflions that this world deform, 
*' And torture man, a proud malignant worm? 
** But here, inftcad, foft gales of paflion play, 
«* And gently ftir the heart, thereby to form 
*« A quicker fenfe of joy j as breezes ftray [gay. 

•* Acrofs th' enlivened Ikies, and make them ftill more 
XVII. 
" The beft of men have ever lov'd repoft : 
** They hate to mingle in the filthy fray ; 
«* Where the foul fours, and gradual rancour growsi 
" Imbitter'd more from pcevifli day to day. 
** Ev'n thofe whom Fame has lent her faireft ray," 
** The moft renown'd of worthy wights of yore, 
** From a bafe world at laft have llol*n away : 
•* So Scipio, to the foft Cumaean fhore 

•* Hctiring, tafted )oy he tiever knew before. 
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• XVIII. 

" But if a little e;cercife you chule, 

" Some zeft for eafe, 'tis not forbidden here. 

** Amid the groves you may indulge (be Mufe« 

** Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year| 

'< Or fbftly ftealingy with your watiery gear^ 

'< Along the brook, the crimlbn fpotted fry 

<< You may delude : the whiift, amus'dy you hear 

'* Now the hoarfe ftream, and now the zephyr^s figh, 

'* Attuned to the birds^ and woodland melody. 
XIX. 
" O grievous folly I to heap iip efiate, 
** Loiing the days you fee beneath the Am ; 
'< When, fudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 
" And gives th' untaxed portion you have won, 
** With ruthlefs toil, and many a. wretch undone, 
*' To thofe who mock you gone to Pluto's reign, 
" There with fad ghofts to pine, and ibadows dun s 
'< £ut fure it is of vanities moft vain, 

<< To toil for what you here untoiliog may obtain.'' 
XX. 
He ceas'd. But ilill their trembling ears retained 
The deep vibrations of his wiccbixig filing i 
That, by a kind of magic power, conftrain^d 
To enter in, pell-mell, the liftening throng. 
Heaps pour'd on heaps, ^nd yet thsy flipt along. 
In iilent eafe : as when beneath tiie beam 
Of fummer-moons, the diftant woods -tmongf 
Or by fome flood ail filver'd with the gleam. 

The foft-embodied fay* through airy poctid ftream : 
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XXI. 
By the fmooth demon fo it order'd was. 
And here his baneful bounty firft began : 
Though fome' there were who would not futtocrpars, 
And his alluring baits fufpe^ed han. 
The wife diftruft the too fiair-fpoken man. 
Yet through the gate they caft a wiflifui eye : 
Kot to more on, perdie, is all they can ; 
For do their very beft they cannot fly. 

But often each way look, and often forely figfa. 

XXII. I 

When this the watchful wicked wizard faw, [ 

With fudden ipring he leap'd upon them ftrait; 
And foon as touch*d by his unhallowM paw, i 

They found thcmfclves within the curfed gate; ' 

Full hard to be repafs'd, like that of fate. 
Not ftronger were of old the giant crew, 
- Who fought to pull high Jove from regal ftate j 
Though feeble wretch he £!?em*d, of fallow hue : 

Certesy who bides his grafp, will that encounter rue. 
XXIII. 
For whomfoe'er the villain takes in hand, 
Their joints unknit, their finews melt apace ; 
As lithe they grow as any willow- wand, 
And of their vanifliM force remains no trace : 
So when a maiden fair, of modeft grace. 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms. 
Is fcized in fome lolePs hot embrace, 
She waxetli very weakly as Ihe warms, 

tThejl fighing yields hct \l^ to lo^^'« delicious harm's. 
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XXIV, 

Wak*d by the crowd, flow from his bench arole 
A comely fali-fpread porter, fwoln with fleep : 
His caim, broad, thoughtlefs afpeft breath'd repofe ; 
And in fwect torpor he was plunged deep, 
Nc could faimfelf from ceafeieft yawning keep ; 
While o*er his eyes the drowfy liquor ran, 
Through which his half-wak'd foul would faintly peep. 
Then taking his black ftafiF he call'd his roan, 

And rousM himlblf as much as roufe himfelf he can. 
XXV. 
The lad lcap*d lighdy at his mailer's call. 
He was, to weet, a little roguiili page. 
Save fleep and play who minded nought at all. 
Like moft the unnught flriplings of his age. 
This boy be kept each band to difengage, 
Garters and buckles, taik for him unfit, • 
But ill-becoming his grave perfonage, 
And which his portly paunch would not permit. 

So this &me limber page to all performed if. 
XXVI. 
Meantime the mafler-porter wide difplay'd 
Great ftore of caps, of flippers, and of gowns; 
Wherewith he thofe that enter'd in, array'd 
Loofe^ as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves the fummer-woods when evening frowns. 
O fair undrefs, beft drefs ! it checks no vein. 
But every flowing limb in pleafure drowns. 
And heightens eafe with grace. This done, right Edn, 

Sir porter fat him down, and tum'd to flee^ «l^tv« 
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XXVII. 

Thus eafy rob'd, they to die fountsUn iped. 
That in the middle of the court up -threw 
A ibeamy .high-fpouting from its liquid hed. 
And falling hack again in drizzly dew : 
There each deep draughts^ as deep he thirftedi dr 
It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare : 
Whence^ as Dan Homer fings, huge pleafaunce gi 
And fweet ohlivlon of vile earthly care ; [more 
Fair gladfome waking thoughts, and joyous dn 

XXVIII. 
This rite perform'dy all inly pleas'd and ftill^ 
Withouten tromp, was proclamation made. 
** Ye Tons of Indolence, do what you will ; 
*' And wander where you lift, through ball or glai 
*' Be no roan's pleafure for another ftaid ; 
'' Let each as likes blm heft his hours employ, 
** And curs'd be he who minds his neighbour's tn 
*' Here dwells kind eafe and unreproving joy : 

** He little .n^ents blifs who others can annoy." 
XXIX. 
Strait of thefe endleis numbers, fwarming rcnuK 
As thick as idle motes in funny ray. 
Not one eftfoons in view was to be found. 
But every man ftroll'd off his own glad way> 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank ar«, 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd. 
No living creature could be feen to ftray $ 
While folitude and perfe£l filence reign'd ; 

So that to think you dreamt you almoil was conftn 
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'XXX. 
As whftH a fltepherd of the Hebrid-Iflesy 
PIac*d far amid the melancholy main, 
(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles; 
Or that aerial beings fbmetimes deign 
To iland embodied, to our ienfes plain) 
Sees on the naked bill, or valley low, 
The whxift in ocean Phcebus dips his wain, 
A vaft aifembly moving to and fro : 
Then all at once in s^ diifolves the wondrous ihow. 
XXXI. 
Ye gods of quiet, and of flecp profound ! 
Whoie foft dominion o>r this caftle fways> 
And all the widely-filent places round. 
Forgive roe, if ray trembling pen difplays 
"What never yet was fung in nioital lays. 
But how &all I attempt fuch arduous fbring, 
I who have fpent my nights and nightly days, 
In this foul-deadening place, looie-loitering } 
Ah I how fliall I for this uprear my moulted wing ? 
XXXII. 
Come on, my Muie, nor (loop to low defpair. 
Thou imp of Jove, toueh'd by celcftial fire I 
Thou yet ihalt fing of war, and a^ons fairy 
Which the bold Tons of Britain will infpire } 
Of ancient bards thou yet ftatt fweep the lyre » 
Thou yet ihalt tread in tragic pall the ftage, 
Pdnt love's enchanting woes, the hero's ire. 
The fagc's calm, the patriot's noble rage, 
Dalhing corruption down through every worthLeC^ ^^<&« 
Vol. L P XXX\\\. 'X\nr. 
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xxxm. 

The doors, that knew no fhrift alarming bell, 
Ne curfed knocker plyM by villain's hand, 
Self-open*d into halls, where, who can lell 
What elegance and grandeur wide expand 
The pride of Turkey and of Perfia land ? 
Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets (pread. 
And couches flretchM around in feenily band ; 
And endlefs pillows rife to prop the head ; 

So that each fpacious room was one full-(welling-b< 
XXXIV. 
And every where huge cover'd tables flood, 
With wines high-flavour'd and rich viands crowi 
Whatever fprightly juice or tafteful food 
On the green bofom of this earth are found. 
And all old ocean genders in his round : 
Some hand unfeen thefe iilently difplay'd, 
£v'n undemanded by a fign or found ; 
You need but wifh, and, inftantly obey'd, 

Fair-rang*d the diihes rofe, and thick the glares pis 
XXXV. 
Here freedom reign'd, without the leaft alloy ; 
Nor goflip*s tale, nor ancient maiden's gall. 
Nor faintly fpleen durft murmur at our Joy, 
And with envenom'd tongue our pleafures pall. 
For why ? there was but one great rule for all j 
To wit, that each fhould work his own defire, 
And eat, drink, ftudy, fleep, as it may fall, 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre. 

And carol what, vinbid, the Mufes might infpirr. 
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XXXVL 
rooms with coftJy tapeftry were hung, 
;re was inwoven many a gentle tale; 
I as of old the rural poets fung, 
f Arcadian or Sicilian vale : 
ining lovers, in the lonely dale, 
•'d forth at large the fweetly-tortur'd heart 5 
fighing tender paflion, fwell'd the gale, 
taught charmM echo to rewound their fmart ; 
flocks, woods, ftreams, around, repofe and peace 

XXXVII. [impart, 

fe pleas 'd the moll, where, by a cunning hand, 
linted was the patriarchal age ; 
It time Dan Abraham left the Cbaldee land, 
paftur'd on fjom verdant ftage to ftage, 
:re fifelds and fountains frefh could beft engage, 
was not then. Of nothing took they heed, 
with wild beafts the fylvan war to wage, 
o'er vaft plains their herds and flocks to feed : 
ms of Nature they 1 true golden age indeed ! 

XXXVIII. 
stimes the pencil, in cool airy halls, 
r the gay bloom of vernal landfltips rife, 
utumn's varied fliades imbrown the walls : 
' the black tempeft flrikes th' aflonifliM eyes 
' down the deep the flafliing torrent flies ; 
trembling fun now plays o'er ocean blue, 
now rude mountains frown amid the Ikies ; 
ite'er Lorraine light-touch'd with foftening hue, 
ige Rofa daih'd, or learned Poufl^n dcew« 
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XXXIX. 

Each found too here, to Unguifliment isclin'd, 
LulPd the weak boibin» and induced eafe. 
Atrial mudc in the warbling \vind« 
At diftance rifing oft by fmall degrees. 
Nearer and nearer came, till p*er the trees 
It hung, and brieath'd fuch ibul-diflblvifig ain. 
As did, alas I with fbft perdition {deafe : 
Knianglcd deep in its enchanting fnares» 

,The liftening h^art forgot all duties and all Caves. 
XL. 
A certain mufic^ never knpwa Mottf 
Here lull'd the peniive melancholy mind ; 
Full ea61y obtained. Bthoves no more. 
But fidelong, to the gently-waving wind. 
To lay the well-tua*d infbrument rcclin*d t 
From which, with airy flying fingers lightf 
Beyor.d each mortal touch the moft refin'di 
TliK;: god of winds drew founds of deep delight : 

Whence^ with juil caufc, the harp of JEolus it h^ht 
XLI. 
Ah me ! what hand can touch the ftring fo fine f 
•Who up the lofty diapafan roll 
Such fwcet, fuch fad, fuch foicmn airs divine^ 
Then let them down again into the foul ? 
Now riling love they fannM ; now plealing dole 
They breathed, in tender mufings, through the hear 
And now a graver facred drain they ftole. 
As when fcraphic hands an hymn impart : 

Wiid •warbling nature ^\\^ ^bo\t the reach of art I 



GASTLE OP mDOLENCE. a 13 

XLII. 
Such the gay fplendor, the tuxuHons ftaJte, 
Of Caliphs old, who co the Tygris* ihorey 
Ir mighty Bagdat, populous and great, 
Held their bright court, where was of ladies ftore j 
And verie, love, mnfic, ft ill the garland wore : 
When fleep was coy, the bard in waiting there, 
ChearM the k)ne midnight with the Mufe's lore ; 
Compofing TBa£c bade his dreams be fair, 
bd mufic lent new gladneis to Che morning air. 

XLin. 
Near the paviliotta where we flept, ftill ran 
Soft- tinkling ftreanig, aAd daihing waters fell. 
And fobbing breeies figh'd, and oft began 
(80 work'd the wizard) wintery ftorms to fwcH, 
As heaven and earth they would together mtli : 
At doors and windows, threatening, feem'd to call 
The demons of the tempeft, growling fell. 
Yet the leaft entrance found they none at all ; 
Whtncc fleeter grew our ileep, fecure in mafly hall. 
XLIV. 
And hither Morpheus fent his kinded dreamy 
Kaifing a world of gayer tin€^ and grace ; 
O'er which were fliedowy caft Elyiian gleams, 
That play'd,. in waving lights, from place to place. 
And ihed a rofeate fmile on nature*8 face* 
Not Titian^s pencil e'er could fo array. 
So fieeee with clouds the pure etbeiial fyskCt § 
Nc could it e'er fuch n^elting forms di%lay, 
Ki loofe on fiowciy beds aU )angttifiiiixg)L^ As^. 

P 3 XL-N . ^%> 
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XLV. 
No, fair illufions ! artful phantoms, no ! 
My Mufe will not attempt your fairy-land : 
She has no colours that like you can glow : 
To catch your vivid fcenes too grofs her hatid. 
But fure it is, was ne'er a fubtier band 
Than thefe fame guileful angel-feeming fprights, 
Who thus in dreams, voluptuous, foft, and blan^i 
PourM all th* Arabian Heaven upon our nights, 

And bkfs'd them oft befides with more refin'd delights. ' 
XLVI. 
They were in footh a moft enchanting train, 
Ev'n feigning virtue ; (kilfiil to unite 
With evil good, and Itrew with pleafure pain. 
But for thofe fiends, whom blood and broils deltgfat; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down, down black gulphs, where fullen watcnfleep, 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night 
On beetling clifis, or pent in ruins deep ; 

They, till due time ihould ferve, were bid far hence to 
XLVII. [keep. 

Ye guardian fpirits, to whom man is dear. 
From thefe foul demons ihield the midnight gloom: 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near. 
And o'er the blank of deep diffufe a bloom : 
Evoke the iacred fhadcs of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 
But chief, a while, O 1 lend us from the tomb 
Thofe long-lofl friends for whom in love we fmartf 
And fill with pious V9iz %nd \o^-mixt woe the hcaitt 



C ASTLfi OF INDOLENCE. 2 1 5 

XLVIII. 
Or are you fportive — Bid the mom of youth 
Kife to new light, and beam afrefh the days 
Of innocence, fimph'city, and truth ; 
To cares eftrang'd, and manhood's thorny ways. 
What tranfport, to retrace our boyilh plays. 
Our eafy blifs, when each thing joy fupplyM ; 
The woods, the mountains, and the warbHng maze 
Of the wild brooks ! — But, fondly wandering wide, 

(y Mufe, refume the taik that yet doth thee abide. 
XLIX. 
One great amufement of our houfehold was. 
In a huge cryftal magic globe to fpy. 
Still as you turned it, all things that do pafs 
Upon this ant-hill earth ; where conftantly 
Of idly-bufy men the rcfllefs fry 
Run buftling to and fro with foolifh hade, 
In fearch of pleafures vain that from them fly, 
Or which obtained the caitiffs dare not taile : 

Vhen nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater waile ? 
L, 
*« Of vanity the mirror" this was call'd. 
Here you a muckworm of the town might fee. 
At his dull deik, amid his legers flall'd. 
Eat up with carking care and peourie ; 
Moil like to carcafe parch'd on gallow-trec* 
*« A penny faved is a penny got :*' 
Firm to this fcoundrel maxim keepeth he, 
Ne of its rigour will he bate a jot, 

fill h hat quenched his fire, and banifhed his pot. 

P 4 lA, ^\xi\\. 
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LI. 
Strait from the filth of this lonr gruhv bdiold ! 
Comes flutter! Bg forth a gaudy fpendthiift beir, 
All glcffy gay, enamePd all with'golcJ» 
The fiJly tenant of the fuiiiiBer-airy 
In folly loi, of nothing takes he care; 
Pimps, lawyers, ftewards, harlots, flatterers Tile, 
And thieving tradefmen him among them fliaxt : 
His father's ghoft from limbo-lake, the w^ile. 

Sees thi*, which more damnation doth upon him pile* 
LII. 
This globe pourtrayM the race of learned men, ] 
Still at their books, and turning o'er the page, i 

Backwards and forwards : oft they fnatch the pen, 
As if infpii 'd, and in a Thefpian rage ; | 

Then write, and blot, as would your ruth engage. 
Why, authors, all this fcrawl and fcribbling fore? 
To lo(e the prefent, gain the future age, 
Praifed to be when you can hear no more. 

And much emich'd with fame, when ufelefs worldly fiore. 
LIII. 
Then would a fplcndid city rife to view. 
With carts, and cars, and coaches, roaring all i 
Wide pourM abroad behold the giddy crew ; 
See how they dalh along from wall to wall ! 
At every door, hark how they thundering call ! 
Oood lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? 
Why, on each other with' fell tooth to fall ; 
A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight, 
And aakt new tkeCome i|^^t& ioi the coming night 
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LIV. 

The puzzling (bns of party next appeared, 

In dark cabals and nightly juntos met ; 

And now they whifpcr'd clofe, now flirugging rear'd 

Th' important flioulder ; then, as if to get 

Kew light, their twinkling eyes were inward fet, 

Ko fooner Lucifer recals afiairs, 

Than forth they various rulh in mighty fret ; 

When, lo ! puih*d up to power, and crown'd tlielrcares, 

i comes another fett, and kicketh them down ftairs. 

LV. 
But what moft fhew'd the vanity of life. 
Was to behold the nations all on fire, 
In cruel broils engaged, and deadly ilrife : 
Mofl chriftian kings, infiom'd by black defire^ 
With honourable ruffians in their hire, 
Caufe war to rage, and blood around to pour t 
Of this fad work when each begins to tire. 
They (k them down juft where they were before, 
'ill for new fcenes of woe peace ihall their force reftore* 

LVI. 
To number up the tbouiands dwelling faere» 
An ufelefs were, and eke an endlefs taiki 
From kings, and thofc who at the helm appear. 
To gypiies brown in fummer-glades who baik. 
Yea many a man perdie I could unmaik, 
Wbofe deik and table make a iolemn fliow. 
With ttpe-ty*d traih, and fuits of fools that afk 
For place or penfion laid in decent row ; 
ut thefe I pafliui by, with namciert numbers moc. 
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LVII. 
Of all the gentle tenants of the place. 
There was a man of (pecial grave remark : 
A certain tender gloom o'erfpread his face, 
Penfive, not fad, in thought involv'd, not dark, 
As foot this man could fing as morning-lark, 
And teach the nobleft morals of the heart : 
But thefe his talents were yburted ftark ; 
Of the fine ftores he nothing would impart. 

Which or boon Nature gave, or nature-paintiog Ait. 
LVIII. 
To noontide fhades incontinent he ran, 
Where purls the brook with ileep-inyiting found j 
Or when Dan Sol to flope his wheels began. 
Amid the broom he ba&'d him on the ground, 
Where the wild thyme and camomoil are found : 
There would he linger, till the lateft ray 
Of light fat trembling on the welkin's bound ; 
Then homeward through the twilight ihadows ttii 

Sauntering and flow. So had he paffed many a day< 
LIX. 
Yet not in tboughtlefs flumber were they paft : 
For oft the heavenly fire, that lay conceaPd 
Beneath the fleeping embers, mounted faft, 
And all its native light anew reveal 'd : 
Oft as he travers'd the cerulean field, 
And markt the clouds that drove before the wind] 
Teii thouiand glorious fyflems would he build. 
Ten thoufand great ideas fill'd his mind ; 

But with the clouds they fied, and left no trace behi 
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LX. 

With him was fometimes join'd, in filent walk, 
(Profoundly fUent, for they never fpoke) 
One fhyer Hill, who quite detefled talk : 
Oft, flung by fpleen, at once away he broke, 
1*0 groyes of pine, and broad o'erihadowing oak ; 
There, inly thriil'd, he wander'd all alone, 
And on himfelf his peniive fury wroke, 
Nc ever utter'd word, fave when firft fhone 

The glittering ftar of eve — " Thank heaven 1 the day 
LXI. [is done.** 

Here lurk'd a wretch, who had not crept abroad 
For forty years, ne face of mortal ieen ; 
In chamber brooding like a loathly toad : 
And fure his linen was not very clean. 
Through fecret loop-holes, that had pradlit'd been 
Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took ; 
Unkempt, and rough, of fqualid face and mien. 
Our caftle's (hame ! whence, from his hlthy nook, 

Ve drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 
LXII. 
One day there chauncM into thefe halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at firft fight ; 
Him the wild wave of pleafure hither drove. 
Before the fprightly tempefl toffing light : 
Certes, he was a moft engaging wight. 
Of focial glee, and wit humane though keen. 
Turning the night to day and day to night : 
For him the merry bells had rung, I ween, 

f in this book of quiet bells had ever been. 
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LXIII. 
But DOC ev'n pkafure to exceft is good t 
What rooft ebces then finks tibe feiii as iov: 
When fpring^tide joy pours m with ct^ons lood, 
The higher ftill th' exulting billows fiow. 
The farther back again they flagging go. 
And leave us gio? eling on the dreary (kore : 
Taught by this fbn of joy, we found it fo ; 
Who, whilft he ftaid, kept in a gay uproar 

Our madden'd caftle ally th' abode of fleep no more. 
LXIV. 
As when in prime of June a bumifli'd fly. 
Sprung from the meads, o*er which he fweept almgi 
Chcar'd by the breathing bioom and yital fry. 
Tunes up amid thefe airy halls his fong. 
Soothing at firft the gay repofing throng : 
And oft he fips their bowl ; or, nearly drown'd. 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among, 
And fcares their tender fleep, with trump profound; 

Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 
LXV. 
Another gueft there was, of fenfe refin'd. 
Who felt each worth, for every worth he had ; 
Serene, yet warm, humane, yet firm his miod. 
As little touch'd as any man's with bad r 
Him through their inmoft walks the Mufes lad, 
To him the iacred love of nature lent. 
And fometimes would he make our valley glady 
Whcnas we found he would not here be pent. 

To him the better fon t\v\a itvCTAV^ m^ffa^ fent. 
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LXVI. 
ome, dwell with us ! true ion of yirtue, come ! 
at iff aUs ! we oumot thee perfuade, 

lie coDtent beneath our peaceful dome, 
e ever more to quit our quiet glade ; 

et when at laft thy toils but ill apaid 
lall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly fpark, 
hou wilt be glad to feek the rural ihade, 
koct to indulge the Muie, and nature raaik : 
then a lodge for thee will rear in Hagley«>Fark.'* 
LXVIJL 

whilom ligg'd di' Efbpus * of the age ; 
:a]rd by Fame, in foul ypricked deep, 
»ble pride reftor'd him to the ftage^ 
rouz'd him like a giant from his fleep. 

from his flumbers we advantage reap : 

1 double force th* enlivea'd foene he wakes, 
)uits not nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
. due decorum : now the heart he ihakes, 

3w wich well'Urg'd fenfe th* enlightened judge- 
LXVIII. [ment takes. 

rd here dwelt, more fat than bard befeems ; 
ho, void of envy, guile, and luft of gain, 
irtue ilill, and nature's pleafing themes^ 
*d forth his unpremeditated ifarain : 
world forfaking with a calm diidain 

laugh'd he carelefs in bis eafy feat ; 

quaflf'd encircled with the joyous train, 
noralizing fage ; his ditty fweet 
bed much to write, ne cared to repeat. 

•- Quin. f This charaOKX ol VW, 

1 \ias wiittea hy Lord Lyttckon. 
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LXIX. 
Full oft by holy feet our ground was trod. 
Of clerks good plenty here you mote efpy. 
A little, round, fat, oily man of God, 
Was one I chiefly maik'd among the fry : 
He had a loguiih twinkle in his eye, 
And ihone all glittering with ungodly dew, 
If a tight damfel chaunc'd to trippen by ; 
Which when obCerr'd, he ihrunk into his mew, 

And ftrait would reoolle£t his piety anew. 
LXX. 
Kor be forgot a tribe, who minded nought 
(Old inmates of the place) but ftate-affairs : 
They look'd, perdie, as if they deeply thought; 
And on their brow fat every nation's cares. 
The world by them is parceled out in fhares. 
When in the Hall of Smoak they congrefs hold. 
And the fage berry fun-burnt Mocha bears 
Has clear'd their inward eye : then, . fmoak-enroll'd 

Their oracles break forth myfterious as of old. 
LXXI. 
Here languid beauty kept her pale-fac'd court : 
Bevies of dainty dames, of high degree. 
From every quarter hither made refort ; 
Where, from grofs mortal care and bufinefs free, 
They lay, pour'd out in eaf'e and luxury. 
Or ihould they a vain Ihew of work alTume, 
Alas ! and well-a-day ! what can it be ? 
To knot, to twift, to range the vernal bloom ; 

But far is caft the diftafft f^inning- wheel, and loom. 
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Lxxn. 

Their only bbonr was to kill the time ; 
And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 
They fit, they ioli, tom o'er ibtne idle ibyme; 
Then, fifing fudden, to the glzfs they go. 
Or faunter forth, with tottering fiep and flow: 
This foon too rude an ezcrcife they find j 
Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw. 
Where hours on hours they fighing lie redin'd, 
Lnd court the vapoury god foft-breathing in the wind* 

Lxxm. 

Now rouft I mark, the villainy we found. 
But, ah ! too late, as fhall eftfoons be ihewn. 
A place here wa«, deep, dreary, under ground { 
Where dill our inmates, vdien unpleafing grown* 
Difeas'd, and loathfome, privily were thrown. 
Far from the lig^t of heaven, they languifh'd there, 
UnpityM uttering many a bitter groan ; 
For of thefe wretches taken was no care : 

lerce fiends, and bags of hell, their only nuiies were. 

LXXIV. 
Alas ! the change ! from fcenes of joy and reft. 
To this dark den, where ficknefs tofs'd alway. 
Here Lethargy, with deadly deep oppreft» 
StretchM on his back, a mighty lubbard* lay. 
Heaving his fides, and fiiored night and day i 
To (lir him from his traunce it vtras not eath. 
And his half-open'd eyne he fhut ftraitway : 
He led, I wot, the fofteft way to death, 

lnd taught withouten pain and ihife to yield the breath. 
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LXXV. 
Of limbs enonnotiSy but withal nnfoind, 
Soft-fwoln and paJe, here lay the Hydropfj : 
Unwieldy nan ; with belly monftrous round, 
For ever fed with watery fupply ; 
For ftill he drank, and yet lie ftill was dry» 
And moping here did Hypochondria ii>» 
Mother of fpleen, in robes of various dye. 
Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit ; 

And fome her fnmtic deem'd, and Iprae her deem' 
LXXVI. [• 

A lady proud ihe wai, of ancient blood. 
Yet oft her fear her pride made crouchen low : 
She felt, or fancy'd in her fluttering mood. 
Ail the difeaies which the fpittles know. 
And fought all f^yfick which the (hops beflow, 
And ftill new leaches and new drugs would try. 
Her humour ever wavering to and ho ; 
For fometimes ihe would laugh, and ibmetimes c 

Then fudden waxed wroth, and all flie knew not w 
LXXVII. 
Fail: by her fide a lifUefs maiden pin'dy 
With aching head, and fqueamtih beart-bumingi 
Pale, bloated, cold, ihe feem'd tu hate mankuid, 
Yet lov'd in fecrct all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian fhakes liis chilling wings j 
The fleeplefs Gout here counts the crowing cocks 
A wolf now gnaws him, now a ferpent fHngs ; 
Whilft Apoplexy crammed Intemperance knocks 
Down to the grou^nd at once, as butcher felleth ox. 
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CANTO II. 



The kfiight of arts and indu&xjt 

A«d his afichiavemejQtB fair $ 
That by his caftJe*s overthrow, 

Secur'd, and ix'owned were. 

I* 

ESC APD tiie caftle of die £ire of fin, 
Ah ! where (hall I fi» fweet a dwellxftg £nd I 
For all around, without, and all wirimi, 
Nothing iave what delightful was and kind^ 
Of goodnefs favouring and a tender mindy 
E'er rofe to view. But now another ttnam. 
Of doleful note, alas ! remains behind s 
I now mnft fing of pkafure tumM to pain. 
And of the falfe enchanter Indolence comptabk 

II. 
If there tao patron to prote6l the Mufe, 
And fence for her Parnaflui' barren foil? 
To eveiy lidKmr its reward accrues, 
Aad they are fure of bread who fwink alid ffioil) 
But a fell tribe th' Aonian hive defpoil. 
As ruthlefs wafps oft rob the painful bee : 
Tluf while the laws not guard that noUcft toM, 
Ne for the other Mufea meed decree, 
They pnuM are «!<»€, and Aanrc ti(ht OMcdlY* 
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III. 

I care not. Fortune, what you me deny : 
You cannot rob me of free Nature's grace ; 
You cannot Ihut the windows of the iky, 
Through which Aurora fhews her brightening facej 
You cannot bar my cbnftant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns, by living ftream, at eve : 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace. 
And I their toys to the gnat cbiUren leave : 

Of fancy, reafon, virtue, nought can me bereave. 
IV. 
Come then, my Mufe, and raife a bolder fong ; 
Come, iig no more upon the bed of floth. 
Dragging the lazy languid line along. 
Fond to begin, but dill to finifli loth. 
Thy half -writ fcrolls all eaten by the moth : 
Arife, and fing that generous imp of &me. 
Who with the fons of foftnifs nobly wroth. 
To fweep away this human lumber came. 

Or in a trhofen few to rouze the fliimbering flame*. 

v. 

In Faiiy-Land there liv'd a knight of old. 
Of feature ftem, Selvaggio well yclep'd, 
A rough unpolifli'd man, robuftand bold, 
Butwondrou? poor : he neither fow*d nor reap'd, 
Nc floras in fummer for cold winter heap*d j 
In hunting all his days away he wore $ 
Now fcorchM by June, now in November fteep'dd 
Now pinch'd by biting January fore, 
Ht flill in woods ]^ui£a«d xHc^Uhbacd and the boar. 
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VI. 

As he one momiing, !<Mig before the dawn, 

Prick'd through the forcft to dillodge his prey, 

I^eep in the winding bofom of a lawn, 

With wc^ wild-fring*d, he mark'd a taper's ray. 

That from the beating rain, and wintery fray^ 

Did to a lonely cot his fteps decoy ; 

There, up to earn the needments of the day^ 

lie found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy : 

er he comprefs'd, and filPd her with a lufty boy* 

VII. 
J^mid the green -wood fhade this boy was bredy 
And grew at lad a knight of muchei fame. 
Of aftive mind and vigorous luftyhed. 
The Knight of Arts and Induftry by naute. . 
£arth was his bed, the boughs his roof did frames 
H^ knew no beverage but the flowing ftream ; 
His tafteful well-eant'd food the fylvan game. 
Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands teem : 
he fame to him glad fummer, or the winter breme. 

VIIL 
So pafs'd his youthly morning, void of care, 
Wild as the colts that through the commons run : 
For him no tender parents troubled were, 
He of the foreft fe€m*<l to be the Ton, 
And certes had been utterly undone ; 
But that Minerva pity of him took. 
With- all the gods that love the rural wonne. 
That teach to tame the foil and rule the crook i 
'e did the facred Nine difdain a gentU IooVl. 
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IX. 

Of fertile genius him they niutur'd weil» 

In every fcience, and in every art. 

By which mankind the thougfadefs bmtet ezcd^ 

Thac can or ufe, or joy> or grace imparti^ 

Difclofing all the powers of head and heart: 

JN^e were the goodly exerctfes rpar'd» 

That brace the nenres, or make the limbs aleitf 

And mix elaftic force with finnnefs hard : 

Was never knight on ground mote be with him oompti^ 
X. 
Somodmes, widi early mom, he mounted gay 
The hunter-fteed, exalting o'er the dak. 
And drew the rofeat breath of orient day; 
Sometimes^ retiring to the fecret vale, 
Ydad in fieel, and bright with bumifh'd mail. 
He flrain'd the bow, or tofs'd the founding Ipeari 
Or darting on the goal outftripp'd the gale. 
Or wheel 'd the chariot in its mid-career. 

Or firenuous wreftled hard with many a tough eonpetr. 
XI. 
4At other times he pry'd through Nature's ftoit, 
Whatc'er flic in th' etherial round contains, 
Whatc'er flie hides beneath her verdant floor. 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns ; w 

Or elfe he fcann'd the globe, thofe fmall domaint, 
Where reftlefs mortals fuch a turmoil keep. 
Its Teas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains; 
But more he fearck'd the mind, and rouz'd fromfleepi 

Thofe moral f««d^ N?YveuctyitVw^iv^^Sw5itat«aL'q, 
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xn. 

r would he fcom to ftoop from high purfuits 
heavenly truth, and pra£Ure what ihe taught, 
in is the tree of knowledge without fruits, 
netimes in hand the fpade or plough he caught^ 
rth-calling all with which boon earth is fraught} 
netimes he ply'd the ftrong mechanic tool, 
rearM the fabric from the fineft draught ; 
d oft he put himfelf to Neptune's fchool, 
ing with winds and waves on the vext ocean pool. 

xin. 

folace then thefe rougher toils, he try'd 
touch the kindling canvafs into life $ 
th nature his creating pencil vy'd, 
th nature joyous at the mimic ftrife : 
to fuch ihapes as grac'd Pygmalion's wife 
hew'd the marble ; or, with varied fire, 
rouz^d the trumpet and the martial fife, 
bade the lute fweet tendernefs infpire, 
rfes fram'd that well might wake Apollo's lyre* 

XIV. 
:ompliih'd thus he from the woods iflued, 
1 of great aims, and bent on bold emprize} 
s work, which long he in his breaft had brew'd. 
.v to perform he ardent did devife; 
wit, a barbarous world to civilize, 
th was till then a boundlefs foreft wild 1 
ight to be feen but favage wood, and ikies s 
cities nourifh'd arts, no culture fmiPd, 
rvemment, no laws, no gentle maiXkntx^ m\\&. 

0^3 :;LN . K 
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XV. 

A ragged wight, the worft of brutes, was manj 
On his own wretched kind he, rnthlefs, prcy'd : 
The ftrongcft ftill the weakeft over-ran ; 
In every country mighty robbers (Vvay'd, 
And guile and ruffian force were all their trade. 
Life was a fcene of rapine, want, and woe ; 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
To fwcar, he would the rafcal rout o'erthrow. 
For, by the powers divine, it (hould no more be fot 
XVI. 
It would exceed the purport of my fong. 
To fay how this hefi Sun from orient climes 
Came beaming life and beauty all along, 
Before him chacing indolence and crimes* 
Still as he pafs'd, the nations he fublimes. 
And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray : 
Then Egypt, Greece, and Rome, their golden tiinef, 
Succeffive had ; but now in ruins grey 
They lie, to (lavilh floth and tyranny a prey* 
XVII. 
To crown his toils, Sir Induftry then fpread 
The (Welling fail, and made for Britain's coaft. 
A fylvan life till then the natives led. 
In the brown fhades and green-wood foreft loft, 
All carclefs rambling where it Hk'd them moft : 
Their wealth the wild-deer bouncing thro' the gladcj 
They lodged at large, and liv*d at nature's coft; 
Save fpear, and bow, withouten other aid ; 
Yet not the RomaB. fttd xSasivx ti^'5<^\$t^'a&.^^Tssa5^4. 
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xviir. 

He likM the foil, he lik*d the clement flues, 
He likM the verdant hills and flowery plains. 
Be this my great, my chofen ifle (he cries) 
This, whilft my labours Liberty fuftains, 
This queen of ocean all aJfTault difdains. 
Nor lik'd he lefs the genius of the land. 
To freedom apt and perfevering pains, 
Mild to obey, and generous to command, 

^eroper'd by forming Heaven with kindeft firmeft hand, 
XIX. 
Here, by degrees, his matter- work arofe, 
"Whatever arts and induftry can frame : 
Whatever finiih'd agriculture knows. 
Fair queen of arts ! from heaven itfelf who came, 
When Eden flourifh'd in unfpotted fame : 
And ftill with her fweet innocence we find. 
And tender peace, and joys without a name. 
That, while they ravifh, tranquillize the mind : 
Nature and Art at once, delight and ufe combined. 
XX. 
The towns he quickened by mechanic arts. 
And bade the fervent city glow with toil ; 
Bade focial Commerce raifc renowned marts. 
Join, land to land, and marry foil to foil, 
Unite the poles, and without bloody fpoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous ftores ; 
Or, (hould defpotic rage the world embroil. 
Bade tyrants tremble on remoteft fhores, 

^Vbile o'er th* encircling deep BhtaikixvV« thunder roars* 
0^4 "^:L\.'V«a 
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XXI. 

The drooping Mufes tfand he weftwaxd callM, 
From the fam'd city by Propontick Tea, 
What time the Turk th' enfeebled GreciaA thiali'd 
Thence from their cloifter'd walks he fet them fite 
And brought them to another Cailaliey 
Where Ifis many a famoud nourfling breeds ; 
Or where old Cam foft-paces o'er the lea 
In penfive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds, 

Tbfi whilft his flocks at large the lonely (bepherd fee 
XXII. 
Yet the fine arts were what he flnifh'd Icafl. 
For why ? Tb^ are the quintefience of all. 
The growth of labouring time, and flow increaflj 
Unlefs, as feldom chances, it fliould fail. 
That mighty patrons the coy fillers call 
Up to the fun-ihiae of uncumber'd eafe, [thr 

Where no rude care the mounting thou^t i 
And where they nothing have to do but pleafe ; 

Ah 1 gracious God I thou know'ft they aik no other £ 
XXIIL 
But now« alas ? we live too U(e in time ; 
Our patrons now ev'n grudge that little clum. 
Except to fuch as fleek the Toothing rhyd^ i 
And yet, forfooth, they wear Maecenas' name. 
Poor fons of puft-up vanity, not ^me. 
Unbroken fpirits, chear ! flill, flill remains 
Th' Eternal Patron, Liberty ; whofe flame. 
While fhe prote^h, infpires the noblefl ffarains. 

Ths beA, and fweetieft fat% «ct xovV-cxt^t^d v^ains. 
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XXIV. 
When as the knight had fram'dy in Britain-land 
A matchlefs form of glorious govenuncac, 
In which the fovereign laws alone command^ 
Laws ftahliih'd by the public free confent^ 
Whofe majefty is to the iceptre lent; 
When this great plan, with each dependent art. 
Was fettled firm, and to his heart's content. 
Then fought he from the toilfome fcene to part, 

.And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through the heart, 
XXV. 
For this he chofe a farm in Deva's vaTe, 
Where his long allies pcep'd upon the main. 
In this calm feat he drew the healthful gale. 
Here mix'd the chief, the patriot, and the fwain. 
The happy monarch of his fylvan train. 
Here, (ided by the guardians of the fold. 
He walk'd his rounds, and chear'd his blefl domain : 
His days, the days of unAain'd nature, roll'd, 
R^ete with peace and joy, like patriarch's of old. 
XXVI. 
Witnefs, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk ; 
Witnefs, ye flocks, whole wooUy reftments far 
Exceed foft India's cotton, or her filk ; 
Witnefs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car, 
That homeward came beneath fweet evening's ftar, 
Or of September moons the radiance mild. 
O, hide thy head, abominable war 1 
Of crimes and ruffian idlenefs the child I 

^Vo0i heavem this life yipmng, from hcU th^ ^loclet 
yjid! XXNW.^^ 
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XXVII. 

Kor from his detp returemeiit banifliM was 
Th' afnufing care of rural induftr^r* 
Stilly as with grateful change the feafons pafs^ 
Kew fcenes arife, new landikips ftrike the eye, 
And all th' enlivenM country beautify : 
Gay plains extend where marihes flept before { 
O'er recent meads th' exulting ftreamlets fly ; 
Dark frowning headis grow bright with Ceres* ft( 

And woods imbrown the fteep, or wave along the ft 
XXVIII. 
As nearer to his farm you made approach. 
He polifh'd nature with a finer hand : 
Yet on her beauties durft not Art incroach; 
'Tis Art's alone thefe beauties to expand. 
In graceful dance immingled, o*er the land. 
Pan, Paleas, Flora, and Pomona play'd : 
Here too briflc gales the rude wild common fand 
An happy place ; where free, and unafraid. 

Amid the flowering brakes each coytr creature lira; 
XXIX. 
But in prime vigour what can laft for ay ? 
That foul-enfeebling wizard Indolence, 
I whilom fung, wrought in his works decay e 
Spread far and wide was tis curs'd influence ; 
Of public virtue much be dull'd the fenfe, 
Ev'n much of private ; ate our fpirit out. 
And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence 
The land was overlaid with many a lout ; 
Not, as old Fame icpoiu, ^*nfe> ^cc!l«cs^<&, \«Wl^ 

. Aout. '^^^ 



CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. . €35 

XXX. 

A rage of pleafinre raaddenM every breaft, 
Down to the loweft lees the ferment ran : 
To his licentioDs wiih each muft be blell* 
With joy be fever'd 5 ihatch it as he can. 
Thus Vice the flandard rear'd ; her arrier-ban 
Corruption call'd, and loud flie gave the word, [man, 
** Mind, mind yourfelves I why ihould the vulgar 
** The lacquey be more virtuous than his lord ? 
Enjoy this fpan of life ! ^tis all the gods afford.** 

XXXL 
The tidings reach'd to where in quiet hall. 
The good old knight enjoy'd well-eam'd repofe. 
** Come, come, Sir Knight ! thy children on thee call: 
" Come, fave us yet, ere ruin round us clofe I 
" The demon Indolence thy toils o'erthrows.* 
On this the noble colour ftaln'd his cheeks. 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening fnows 
Of venerable eld ; his eye full-ipeaks 
is ardent foul, and from his couch at once he breakst 

XXXII. 
I will, (he cry'd) fo help me, God ! deftroy 
That villain, Archimage. — His page then ftrait 
He to him called, a fiery-footed boy, 
Benempt Difpatch. " My deed be at the gate; 
" My Bard attend; quick, bring the net of fate.*' 
This net was twi&ed by the (iiiers three ; 
Which when once caft o'er hardened wretch, too late 
Repentance comes : replevy cannot be 
9m the ^oDg iron grafp of yengeful defliny. 
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xxxin. 

He came, the bard> a littk dniid-wigfaty 
Of wither'd afpeft ; but his eje was keen. 
With fwectiie& mix'd. In n^et brown bedigjkt, 
As is his ^fifter of the copfes green. 
He crept along, unpromifing of mien. 
Grofs he who judges fo. His foul was fair. 
Bright as the children of yon azure Iheen. 
True comelinefs, which nothing can impair. 

Dwells in the mind : all elfe is vanity and glare* 
XXXIV. 
Come, (quoth the knight) a voice has reached mint 
The demon Indolence threats overthrow [ear : 

To all that to mankind is good and dear : 
Come, Philomelus ; let us inftant go, 
O'ertum his bowers, and lay his caftle Iow> 
Thofe men, thoie wretched men ! who nviU be llavcj 
Muft drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe : 
But fome there be, thy fong, as from dieir graves, 

Shall raife. Thrice happy he ! who without rigoiuriavet 
XXXV. 
Ifluing forth, the knight beflrode his fteed. 
Of ardent bay, and on whofe front a flar 
Shone blazing bright: fprung from the generous 
That whirl of a6tive day the rapid car, [hrc€<i 

He pranc'd along, difdaining gate or bar. 
Meantime, the bard on milk-white palfrey rode j 
An honeft fober beaft, that did not mar 
His meditations, but full foftly trode^ 

And much they moraUx' A a^ ^a3i^ ^V«^ xht^j ^odc. 
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XXXVI. 

They talk'd of viitue> and of human l>ii&» 
What elfc fo fit for man to fettk well ? ' 
And ftill their iong refcarches met ia thk^ 
This truth if truths, which nothing <aA itSd : 
*< From virtue's fount the pureft joys out-mnell, 
*' Sweet riilt of thought that chear the canfoDus foul ; 
<< While vice pours forth the troubled ftreams of hell, 
<< The whicfay howe'er difguis'd« at bA with dole 
7]llf through the tortur'd bicaft, tfadr fiery' torrent 

XXXVn. [roll." 

Ac length it dawn'd> that fatal valley gay, 
Cer which high wood-crown'd hills their fiimmits 
On the cool height awhile our pahners Aay, [rear. 
And fpite ev*n of thcmfelves their ienfts chear ; 
Then to the vizard's wonne their ftcps they fleer. 
Like a green ifle, it broad beneath them fpred^ 
With gardens round, and wandering currents clear. 
And tufted groves to (bade the meadow bed, 
weet airs and Tong; and without hurry all leem'd glad« 

XXXVIIL 
<< As Cod fhall judge mc, knight, we muft fbrgi^ 
(The half-enraptur'd Philomclos cry'd) 
** The frail good man deluded here 10 live, 
** And in thefe groves his mufing fancy hide* 
" Ah ! nought is pure. It cannot be deny*d, 
** That virtue ftill fome tinClure has of vice, 
** And vice of virtue. What (hould then betide 
** But that our charity be not too nice ? 
Come, let us thofe we can to real bltfs entice* 
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XXXIX. 
« Ay, ficker, (quoth the knight) all flefli it firaiil, 
** To pleafant fin and joyous dalliance bent; 
** But let not brutilh vice of this avail, 
** And think to fcape deferved puniiliment. 
** Juftice were cruel weakly to relent ; 
** From Mercy's felf (he got her facred glaive ; 
** Grace be to thofe who can, and will, repent ; 
** But penance long, and dreary, to the flave, 

** Who muft in floods of fire his grofs foul fpirit lave.^ 
XL. 
Thus, holding high difcourfe, they came to where 
- The curfed carle was at his wonted trade ; 
Still tempting heedlefs men into his (hare. 
In witching wife, as I before have faid. 
But when he fiiw, in goodly geer array'd. 
The grave majcftic knight approaching nigh. 
And by his fide the bard fo fage and ftaid. 
His countenance fell ; yet oft his anxious eye 

Sdark'd them, like wily fox who roofted cock doth fpj 
XLI. 
^athlcfs, with fi^ign'd refpefV, he bade give back 
The rabble-rout, and welcomed them full kiod ; 
Struck with the noble t\\-ain, they were not flack 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. 
Then, he relum'd his long ; and unconfin'dy 
Fourd uil his mufic, ran through .i!I his firings: 
With magic tiufi their eyne he uries to blind. 
And virtue's tender airs o*tr weskrcts flings. 

Vriiat pus bale lus fian^ w\» fo Ck\Ys«\s V\p^ ! 
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XLII. 
£late in diought, he counted them his own» 
They liftenM fb intent with fix'd delight : 
But they inftead, as if tranfmew'd to ftone, 
Marvel'd he could with fuch iweet art unite 
The lights and Ihades of manners, wrong and right. 
Meantime, the iilly crowd the charm devour. 
Wide preffing to the gate. Swift, on the knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower, 
Vho backening fhunn'd his touch, for well he knew its 

XLin. [power. 

As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old. 
The wary Retiarius trap'd his foe : 
£v'n fo the knight, returning on him bold. 
At once involved him in the net of «w;of. 
Whereof I mention made not long ago. 
Lirag'd at-firll, he fcom*d Co weak a jail. 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro j 
But when he found that nothing could avail, 
ie det him felly down and gnaw'd his bitter nail. 

XLIV. 
Alarm'd, th' inferior demons of the place 
Rais'd rueful Ihrieks and hideous yells around ; 
Black ftormy clouds dcform'd the welkin's face^ ' 
And from beneath was heard a wailing found, 
: As of infernal fprights in cavern bound ; . 
A folemn fadnefs every creature 4krook, [ground : 
And lightiiings flalh'd, and 'bori^r rock'd the 
Huge crowds on crowds out-pour*d, with blemifh*d 
look, 
igifott time't /jUl verge thie frame o{ ^ii^^^Yuadi^^:^^^ 
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XLV. 

Soon as tlit ihort-li!? 'd tcnpeft ww'yfpeot^ 
Steam'd from tbe jawifs of Text Aremus' boiti 
And hufti'd tbe hubbub of the rabbkoDent, 
Sir InduAry the firft calm momcat ibic. 
«< There aiiift» (he cry'd) amidfb fo vaft a iioal, 
<< Be fome who are not tainted at the heart, 
<' Not poUbn'd quite by this fame villain's bowl : 
** Come then« my baid, thy heavenly fire impart 

«« Touch foul with foul, till forth the latent fpiht ftai 
XLVI. 
The bard obey*d ; and taking fion his fide» 
Where it in ieemly fort depending hong. 
His Briliih harp, its (peakhig firings he try^d. 
The which with ikilful tx>uch he deffly ftnmg. 
Till tinkling in\:lear fympbony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the Mufes come along. 
Light o'er tbe chords his raptur'd hand he flungt 
And pl&y'd ft prelude to his rifing fimg : 

The whillly tike nidnight mute, um, tfadii£aids nn 
XL VII. [him duo 

Thus, ardent, burft his ftraia*-— 

<< Ye beliefs ncc 
** Pire-lahouring here to fmother reafon's lay, 
** That lights our Maker's image in our face, 
** And gives us 5vide o'er earth unqueftionM fWq 
«< What is th' ador'd Supreme Perfedion, lay? 
*^ What, but eternal never-reiling foul, 
** Almighty power, and all-dire6Ung day ; 
<' By whom each atom ftirs, the planets roll; 
^ Who fiU^ fttnottn4«»Mwsi&>^wi«!63(aiMB\'te^ 
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XL VIII. 
<' Come» to the beaming God your hearts unfold ! 
** Draw from its fountain life I 'Tis thence, aloncy 
*< We can excel. Up from unfeeling mold, 
*' To feraphs burning round th* Almighty's throne, 
** JLife rifing fUll ou life, in higher tone, 
«< Pcrfe6tJon forms, and with perfedion blifs. 
« In univerfal nature this clear fhewn, 
*< Nor needeth proof : to prove it were, I wis, 

•• To prove the beauteous world excels the bnite abyJ*» 
XLIX. 
" Is BOt the field, with lively culture green^ 
'< A fight more joyous than the dead morais ^ 
** Po not the flues, with a^ve ether dean, 
« And fann'd by iprightly zephyrs^ far furpafs 
** The foul November fogs, and fiumberous mafa, 
*' With which fad nature veils her diDoping face i 
** Does not the mountain-fiream, as clear as glafs, 
** Gay -dancing on> the putrid pool difgrace ? 

** The fame in all holds true, but chief in human race. 
L. 
*< It was not by vile loitering in eafe, 
•« That Greece obtain'd the brighter palm of arf, 
«« That foft yet ardent Athens leam'd to pkafc, 
*< To keen the wit, aud to fublime the heart, 
«< In all fupreme I complete in every part I 
** It was not thence majeflic Rome arofe^ 
« And o^er the nations ibook her conquering dan : 
** For fluggard's brow the laurel never grows ; 

*< Renown is not the child of indoUatcc^C^. 
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LI. 
<< Had anambitious mortals minded noughtf 
** But in loofe joy their time to wear away; 
*^ Had they alone the lap of dalliance fought, 
•< Pleas'd on her pillow their dull heads to lay, 
•* Rude Nature*8 ftate had been our ftate to-day; 
** No cities e*cr their towery fronts had rais'd, 
«' No arts had made us opulent and gay ; 
*< With brother-brutes the human race had gm'd; 

'< None e'er had foar'd to fame, ncme honour'd been, 
LII* [none praised 

** Great Homer*s fong had never fir'd the brnft 
<< To thirft of glory, and heroic deeds { 
** Sweet Maro*s Mufe, funk in inglorious reft, 
« Had iilent ilept amid the Mincian reeds : 
** The wits of modern time had told their beads, 
^* And monkiih legends been their only ftrains; 
*•* Our Milton's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, 
«« Our Shtikcfpeare ftroU'd and laugh'd with WarwidJ 
** fwains, 

<< Ne had my mafter Spcnfer charm'd his Mulla's plains* 
LIII. 
*< Dumb too had been the fage Hifloric Mule, 
** And pcrifh'd all the fons of ancient fame ; 
«* Thofc ftarry lights of virtue, that diffufe 
•* Through the dark depth of time their vivid flamci 
^' Had all been loft with fuch as have no name. 
"** Who then had fcom'd his eafe for others' good? 
** Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tame ? 
'^ Who in the pubVvc\ite.v^ ^«<icKs.d ^Lood^ 
^* And for his coviutr^'s c?Lt)Lfc>iw.xi'^x^vs\^\>S6«ii 
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LIV, 
^ But fhould your hearts to fame unfeeling be, 
^* If right t read, you pleafure all require : 
<* Then hear how beft may be obtainM this fee, 
*•' How beft enjoy*d this nature's wide defire. 
** Toil, and be glad! let Induftry infpire 
•« Into your quickenM limbs her buoyant breath ! 
*« Who does not a6t is dead 5 abfbrpt entire 
.•< In miry lloth, no pride, no joy he hath: 
O leaden-hearted men, to be in love with death ! 

LV. 
** Ah ! what avail -the largeft gifts of Heaven, 
** When drooping heahh and fpirits go anf)ifs ? 
** How taftelefs then whatever can be given } 
>** Health is the intal principle of blifs, 
^' And exercife ef health. In proof of thi$^ 
<< Jlehold the wretch, who flugs his life away, 
** Soon fwallow'd in difeafe's fad abyfs ) 
w While he whom toil has brac'd, or manly play. 
Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear as 

LVI. [day. 

** O9 who can fpeak the vigorous joy of health i 
<« Unclogg'd the body, unobfcur'd the mind : 
«* The morning rifes gay, with pleading ftealth* 
•«* The temperate evening falls ferene and kind. 
^« In health the wifer brutes true gladnefs find. 
^« See ! how the younglings fri& along the meads, 
« As May coma on, and wakes the balmy wind ; 
<< itampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds t 
Yet v;hstt but high-ftrang todlh t^ dBAcas^% "^^^ 
^ ikance breeds ? 



244 T.HaMSON'S FOErlirS. 

Lyn. 

** Biiif]Mi«y inAeaid, ta^Mbst^df tifwy iX^ 
** Whicb or difttmpcv'cl iknadt orbodUes knonv. 
** Come then, my kindK^finnts^F ^boc fpilt 
<« Your talents here. This place ia but a fliev» 
** Whofc charms delude you to the den of woe : 
«<' Gome, follow me> I will direft you r^ht» 
** Where pleafbre's ro^ea^ TOid! of ferpents, grcM^, - 
<< Sincere at fweet; come» fellow this good knight, 

** And ytra witt hkfs the day that biooght him to.your 
LVHI, [fi^t. 

«< Soma he wflt lesd t» cowrtt, and fome to icad^f; 
** Td femiees fbme» and puUie (age debates^ 
^ Whtre, by the fblenin gbanrof natdnightplaap^ 
** The world is pdie'd,. and managed mighty ftbtes^ 
** To high dirco¥ery fbrne^ that aew-craaied 
** The fiKe of earth ; fi>me to the thriving mart; 
** Some to the rural reigir». and fofter fbees i 
** To tHe ^preet Mufcs fome» who raife the heayt; 

^ Ml glory ihall be yours^ idl mituri9 and all art. ' 
UX. 
** There ane^ I fee» who liflen to my lay^ 
M Who wretched figh for virtue^ but dbfpatr* 
** AW may be done, (methinka I hear them fiiy) 
<' £v^n death defpis'd by geaerous a^Bons fair; 
** All, but for diofe who to thele bowers repair, 
•• Their every power diflbhr'd in Inxnry, 
^ T» quit of torpid fltiggtfbne£i the lair» 
*' AaA fnm the.powerful arms of fioih get ffetfr 
^ *IU nfioE fsoitii the ^KisSe-^Ki»ib\«*Ax tastesiL^^ ? * 
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hX. 
•* Would you then leam to diffipate the band 
*« Of thefe twgc threatcniBg diflficulties dire, 
*• Tihat in the weak man's way like lions ftand, 
** His foul appall, and damp his rifing fire ? 
^' Refolve, refolve, and to he men afpire. 
** Saert that nobieft privilege, alone, 
** Here to mankind indulged : control defire : 
" Let godlike ReafoH) from her fovereign throne, 
^' Speak the commanding word—- J <u;i^/ — ^and it is done. 
LM. 
^* Heavens 1 can youthen thus wafte, in ihameful wife, 
•* Your lew important days of tryal here ? 
«* Heirs of eternity ! yborntorife 
•* Through endlefs ftates of being, ftill more near 
« Xo blifs appro^hing, and perfe£tion dear, 
** Can you renounce a fortune fo fublime^ 
** Such glorious hopes, your backward ftcips to fleer. 
** And roll, with vileft brutes, thro' mud and flime ? 

•* No! no J — Your heaven -touched heart difdains the 
LXn. [fordid crime 1" 

*« Enough 1 enough 1" they cry'd — ftrait from the 
The better fort on wings of tranfport fly r [crowd. 
As when amid the lifciefs fummits proud 
Of Alpine clifi^, where to the gelid iky 
Snows pird on fnows in wintery torpor lie, 
'J lie rays divine of venial Phcebus :play ; 
Th'.a^n^en'd heaps, in ftreamiets from on highy 
Rouz'd into a£lion, lively leap away, [g^y* 

^did warUiog through the vak^ in their ne.v being 

R 3 \x\vi.-;:^^x. 
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Lxm. 

Not Icfs the life, the vivid joy ferent. 
That lighted up theft new-created meOy 
Than that which wings th' exulting fpirit clean. 
When, j^ift deliver'd from his ftefhiy den> 
It roaring feeks its native ikks agen : 
How light its efTence I how unclogg'd its poweiv 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! 
Ev'n fo we glad for(bok thefe finful bowers, 
Xv'n fttch enraptured life, fuch energyvwas ours. 
LXIV. 
But far the greater part, with rage inflam'dy 
Dirc-mutter'd curfes, and blafphemM high Jove. 
*« Ye Tons of hate ! (they bitterly exclairo'd) 
<* What brought you to this feat of peace and lo?e^ 
'* While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 
** We pafs'd the harmlefs fabbath of our time, 
*' What to difturb it could, fell men, emove 
«* Your barbarous hearts? Is happinefs a crime? 
'* Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven fublinei 
LXV. 
*' Ye impious wretches," (quoth the knight in wrath) 
«« Your happinefs behold I**-*— Then ftrait a wand 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath. 
Truth from illufive falfdiood to command. 
Sudden the landfkip finks on every hand ; 
The pure quick ftreams are marihy puddles foimd; 
On baleful heaths the groves aU blackened fland ; 
And, o*er the weedy foul abhorred ground, 
Snstkc&f adders, toads > e%c\i Yo^C^oiccw*^ creature crawl! 
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LXVI. 

And here and there, on trees by lightning feathM, 
Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung ; 
Or, in frefh gore and recent murder bath'd. 
They weltering lay ; or clfe, infuriate flung 
Into the gloomy flood, while ravens fung 
The funeral dirge, they down the torrent roll'd : 
Thefe, by diflemper'd blood to madnefs ftung. 
Had doom'd themfelves; whence oft, when night 

controPd 
The world, returning hither their fad fpirits howl'd, 

LXVII. 
Meantime a moving fcene was open laid ; 
That lazar-houfe, I whilom in my lay 
Depeinted have, its horrors deep-difplay'd, 
And gave unnumber'd wretches to the day. 
Who tofling there in fqualid mifery lay. 
Soon as of facred light th' unwonted fmile 
Pour*d on thefe living catatombs its ray, 
Through the drear caverns ftretching many a mile, 
he fick up-rais*d their heads, and dropped their woes 
LXVIII. [awhile. 

*• O, heaven ! (they cry'd) and do we once more fee 
** Yon blefled fun, and this green earth fo fair ? 
«* Are wc from noifome damps of peft-lioufe free ? 
*' And drink our fouls the fweet ethereal air^ 
<' O, thou ! or knight, or god 1 who hoideft there 
*^ That fiend, oh, keep him in eternal chains ! 
'< Bat what for ut, the children of defpair, 
** Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains ? 
JUpeataacc doc§ jtftU but aggravalt o\Kt \«^t!a«'^ 

R 4 ixwL* -1:^ 
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LXIX. 
Jht gentle knight, «4k> fsm tbeir nwfvi cdb^ 
Let fall adown his GLrar heard fome tean. 
** Ccites (quoth he) it is jiot ev'n in gnce» 
^< T' undo the paft* and elce yoar broken years : 
" NathleTs, to ashler worlds repentance rears, 
** With humble hope, her eye ; to her is girem 
** A power the truly contrite heart that chears; 
** She quells lihe brand l^ which the rocks aae riven; 

" She more than merely foftens, fhe rejoices Heaven. 
LXX. 
** Then patient bear ^e fufferings you have eam'd, 
** And by thefe fuffenngs purify the miikl ; 
'* Let wifdom be by paft mifbondiuft leamM : 
** Or pious die, with penitence cefign'd $ 
*' And to a life more happy and re£n'd, 
** Doubt not, you fiiall, new creatures, 3ret arife. 
** Till then, you may expeft in me to find 
** One who will wipe your forrow from your eyes, 

** One who will foothe your pangs, and wing you to 
LXXr. [the ikies. 

They lilcnt hcar^'d, and pour'd their thanks in tears. 
** For you (refamM the knight, with ftemer tone) 
** Whofe hard dry hearts th* obdurate demon fears, 
** That villain's gifts will ooft you many a groan; 
** In dolorous manfion long you muft bemoan 
** His (atal charms, and weep your ftains away s 
" Till, foft and pure as infant goodnefs grown, 
<« You feel a perfeft change : then, who can fay, ' 
'< What grace may yet ^nfil^y^VsLVM^aswn's eternal 



CASTLE OF IKDOLENCB. ^49 

LXXIL 
This-iaid> his pofvreiful vrand he wavM aneinr : 
Inftant, a glorious angd-tram defcends^ 
The Charities, to-wit, of roTy huei 
Sweet love their looks a gentle radiaxure lends. 
And with feraphic flame compaifion blends. 
At once, delighted, to their charge tbey fly : 
When, lo ! a goodly hofpital afcends; 
In which they bade each lenient aid be lugfa^ 

That coald the £ck-bed fmoothe of that fad company. 
LXXin. 
It was a worthy edifying fight. 
And gives to hctman-kind peculiar grace. 
To fee kind hands attending day and night. 
With tender miniftry, from place to place. 
Some prop the head ; fome from the pallid face 
Wipe off the faint cold, dews weak nature fheds ; 
Some reach the healing draught : the whilfl, to chace 
The fear fupreme, around their foften'd beds, 

tMDC holy man by prayer all opening heaven difpreds. 
LXXIV. 
Attended by a glad acclaiming train. 
Of thoic he refcued had from gaping hell. 
Then turned the knight ; *and, to his hall again 
Soft-pacing, fought of peace the mofly cell : 
Yet down his checks the gems of pity fell, 
To fee the helplcfs wretches that remained. 
There left through delves and deferts dire to yell ; 
Amaz'd, their looks with pale difroay were ftain'd, 

Ind fpreading wide theii* lumdschey meek 'repentance 
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LXXV. 
But) ah ! their (corned day of grace was paft ; 
For (horrible to tell !) a deiert wild 
Before them ftretch'd, bare, comfortlefs^ andyaft; 
With gibbets, bones, and carcafes defil'd. 
^hcre nor trim field, nor lively culture fmil'd ; 
Nor waving (hade was feen, nor fountain fair; 
But (ands abrupt on fands lay loofely pil'd, [iare^ 
Through which they floundering toil'd widi painful 

Whilft Phoebus (inote them fore, and fir'd tfaedoudlefi 
LXXVI. [air. 

Then, varying to a joylefs land of bogs. 
The fadden'd country a grey wafte appearM ; 
Where nought but putrid fleams and noifbmA fogs 
For ever hung on drizzly AuHer's beard $ 
Or elfc the ground by piercing Caurus fear'd, 
Was jaggM with frofl, or heap'd with glazed fnow: 
Through thefe extremes a ceafelefs round they fteer*d| 
By cruel fiends ftill hurry'd to and fro, 

Gaunt Beggary, and Scorn, with many hell-hounds moe* 
LXXVII. 
The firft was with bafe dunghill rags yclad. 
Tainting the gale, in which they fluttered lights 
Of morbid hue his features, funk, and fad ; 
His hollow eyne (hook forth a fickly light; 
And o'er his lank jaw-bone, in piteous plight. 
His black rough beard was matted rank and vilei 
Direful to fee ! an heart-appalling fight ! 
Meantime foul fcurf and blotches him defiles 
And dogs, wherec'«t \it vjtui* ^>\\»xVAd ^dl the whilt. 
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LXXVin. 

other was a fell defpightful fiend s 

holds none worfe in baleful bower below: 

ride, and wit, and rage, and rancour, keen'd ; 

lan alike, if good or bad, the foe : 

1 nofe up-tum'd, he always made a ihew 

F he fmeit feme naufeous fcent; his eye 

cold, and keen, like blaft from boreal foow} 

taunts he caften forth moft bitterly, 
'ere the twain that off drove this ungodly fry* 

LXXIX. 
. fo dirough Brentford town, a town of mudf 
lerd of briily fwine is prickM along ; 

filthy beads, that never chew the cudj 

grunt, and fqueak, and fing their troublous /bng, 

oft they plunge themfelves the mire among : 
ay the ruthlefs driver goads them on, 

ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 
:es them renew their unmelodious moan f 
r End they reft from their unrefting foiic» 
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Tp' Jfc THOMSON, 

On his unfinifhed Phn of a Poem, called the Castli 
OF ItJDOLEN-CE, in Spcufer's 6tyk. 

By Dbr. M O R JE L L. 

I. 

AS when fhc "(ilk-worm, eift the tender care 
Of SjfTian maidens, *gins for to unfold 
From his lleek fides, that now much fleeker are 
The gloffy treafure, and foft threads of gold $ 
In various turns, and many a winding fold. 
He fpins his web, and as he fpins decays ; 
Till, within circles infinite enrolPd, ^ 
He refts fi\pine, impriibn'd in the maze. 

The which himfelf did make, the gathering of his days. 
II. 
So thou, they fay, from thy prolific twain, 
A caftle, hight of indolence, didft raife j 
Where liftlefs fprites, withouten care or pain. 
In idle pleafaunce fpend their jocund days. 
Nor heed rewardful toil, nor feeken praife. 
Thither thou didft repair in lucklefs hour j 
And lulled with thine own enchanting lays, 
Didft lie adown, entranced in the bower. 

The which thyfelf did^m?kc>tYit^Tk\3wt\\Tv^Qf thy power. 
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III. 

J5ut Venus, fuflfering not her favourite worm 
For aye to fleepen in his fiiky tomb» 
Inftru£^s him to throw oflF his prifline form. 
And the gay features of a fly aflume; 
When, lo I eftfoons from the furrounding gloom. 
He vigorous breaks, forth ifluing from the wound 
His horny beak had made, and finding room. 
On new-plum^ pinions flutters all around, 

Lnd buzzing fpeaks his joy in moil escpreifive ibund. 

IV. 
So may the God of Science and of Wit, 
With pitying eye ken thee his darling ion ; 
Shake from thy fatty fides the flumberous fit, 
In which, alas I thou art £6 woe begon I 
Or with his pointed arrows goad thee on 5 
Till thou refeelefl life in all thy veins $ 
And, on the wings of Refolution, 
Like thine own hero dight, fliefl o'^r the plains, 

haunting his peerlcfs pnuTe in never •dying ftraint. 
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